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THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES. 


CHAP.  I. 

Difcontent. 

W^HILE  Duvalvin  was  drefTing^  he 
faid  to  Marco :  **  You  need  not  fet  up 
for  me  later  than  two  o'clock.'* 

**  Ah !  my  mafter,  I  am  forry.'' 

'    *'  For  what  ?    that  I  am  going  a  few 

miles  out  of  town  ?     Do  not  be  childifh, 

VOL.  II.  B  my 
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my  good  Marco. — The  carriage  need 
not  fetch  me.— I  think  I  fhall  not  fleep 
at  home.'* 


"  Yet,  if  you  fhould  alter  your  inten- 
tion, Signor,  it  will  be  dangerous  to  walk 
home  by  yourfelf." 

"  Do  not  be  alarmed  for  me,  I  will 
borrow  a  carriage,  or  fend  for  my  own. 
Do  you  think  that  I  am  not  able  to  take 
care  of  myfelf  ?  ** 

*'  I  know  you  are  brave  and  prudent, 
ray  mafter  ;  but  treachery  cannot  be 
guarded  againfl  like  an  open  eqemy.'* 

**  That  foolifh  Lucentio  makes  you 
fearful  without  the  lead  caufe.  I  will 
diflipate  your   ftrange  ideas,  by  giving 

you 
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you  an  account  of  what  pafled  at   the 
cottage  this  morning.*' 

Marco  indeed  forgot  his  apprehenfions 
for  his  mafter  during  the  recital,  and 
thanked  him  moft  gratefully  for  the  de- 
fcription  of  fuch  an  interefting  and 
afFedionate  fcene  ;  and  the  pleafing  re- 
trofped  reftored  that  cheerfulnefs  to 
Duvalvin,  which  refledion  had  banifhed 

from  his  mind  (ince  he  parted  with  the 
Marchefa. 

At  dinner  he  was  more  lively  than 
ufual ;  fo  was  not  Di  Rozezzi,  he  ap- 
peared gloomy  and  thoughtful ;  the 
Contefia  was  afFedionately  attentive  to 
him,  and  pointedly  fevere  againfl: 
Duvalvin  :  The  Conte  endeavoured  to 
promote  mutual  good  humour  and 
cheerfulnefs ;  but  finding  that  were  ira- 
B  2  pofTjble 
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poflTible,  he  joined  with  his  cara  fpofa 
and  her  favorite,  Frederic,  unconfci- 
ous  of  having  faid  or  done  any  thing  to 
offend  Lorenzo,  whofe  fullennefs  he 
knew  was  the  caufe  of  his  uncle  and 
aunt*s  unliind  behaviour  to  him,  foon 
quitted  the  unpleafant  group,  and 
haftened  to  the  fafcinating  Corinna 
PAbandoni,  whofe  reception  of  him, 
obliterated  every  thing  that  was  difagree- 
able  from  his  mind. 

The  excellence  of  Duvalvin's  difpo- 
fition  led  him  to  admire  all  that  was 
amiable  in  the  charaders  of  thofe  with 
whom  he  was  acquainted,  and  excufe 
their  errors :  it  is  no  wonder,  therefore, 
if,  while  he  gazed  on  the  tranfcendent 
beauty,  and  liftened  to  the  harmonious 
voice  of  Corinna,  that  he  fhould  forget 

her 
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her  errors;  for,  as  fhe  now  was  no. 
llranger  to  his  mind,  (lie  exerted  all 
her  art  to  render  her  converfation 
pleafing;  all  light,  coquettifh  trifling, 
was  carefully  avoided,  while  her  rofy 
lips  uttered  the  di8ates  offender  fenfi- 
bility,  diftinterefted  love,  benevolence, 
liberality,  and  every  noble  virtue  which 
adorns  the  heart,  in  fuch  fincere  and 
glowing  terms,  that  the  charmed  Duval  vin 
couW  not  doubt  thereality  of  their  exift« 
cnce  in  a  breads  that  feemed  to  harbour 
but  one  fault,  di  fault  he  2\mo?i gloried  in  ; 
excefs  of  love  for  himfelf; — the  paft  was 
forgotten, — the  prefent  appeared  perfe61 
felicity, — a  blifsful  dream  !  from  which 
he  was  roufed  by  the  fudden  and  unex- 
pected arrival  of  the  Duke  of  V — .  When 
he    was    announced,    I'Abandoni    faid : 

B  3  '*  Dear 
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''DearDuvalvin!  howcruel  isthisinier- 
ruption!  I  am  grieved  beyond  exprefT- 
ion,to  think  that  wemufl  part  thus  early  ; 
but  you  know  his  confeqaence,  To^ 
moTTOVf y-^ to-morrow y  my  Frederic,  fhall 
1  fee  you  ?  I  have  a  thoufand  good 
deeds  to  confult  you  about. — Will  you 
come  ?  '* 

'*  Perhaps  I  may,  if  I  have  no  other 
engagement ;  and  when  I  am  here 
agahiy  I  will  not  forget  that  I  am  the 
vifitor  of  one,  to  whom  o^/i(;r  vifitors  are 
equally  welcome.  You  had  talked  me 
into  a  total  forgetfulnefs  of  your  errors ; 
the  Duke  has  brought  them  back  to  my 
memory  ;  and  I  fee  you  as  you  really 
are  ; — a  lovely,  but  very  frail  woman. — 
O  Corinna  !  why  will  you  not  refpecl 
yourfelf  ?  '* 

''  I  do;— 
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"I  do; — have  I  not  rcafon,  when  I 
fee  myfelf  adored  by  all  mankind;  even 
by  Signor  'DwwdiWin  fome times.  Come, 
come,  do  not  be  jealous :  you  have  no 
I  eafon  ;  it  is  prudence  alone  that  makes 
me  apparently  favor  the  Duke ; — your 
fafety,  and  my  own,  require  this  caution. 
I  love  only  you,  my  amiable  Duvalvin  ; 
believe,  and  pity  your  Corinna.  To- 
morroiv,  my  beloved,  to-morrow  even- 
ing, I  (hall  expe6l  you.     Adieu,  adieu  I" 

Frederic  fnatched  his  hat  from  a  table 
on  which  he  had  thrown  it,  and  went 
haftily  out  at  a  private  door,  and  re- 
turned home  in  a  much  worfe  humour 
than  he  had  gone  out.  He  went  diredly 
to  his  own  apartment.  Marco  was 
happy  to  fee  him  fafe  at  home  ;  but  as 
he  perceived  fomething  had  vexed  his 
B  4  #m after, 
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mafler,  he  correfted  his  joy  at  feeing 
him,  and  waited  humbly,  though  rather 
impatiently,  for  an  explanation  :  in  this, 
however,  he  was  difappoinled  ;  Duval- 
vin  chofe  to  conceal  the  caufe  of  his 
vexation  ;  and  complaining  of  a  flight 
head-ach,  went  to  bed  immediately,  to 
avoid  his  own  reflections,  and  the  anxi- 
ous uneafy  looks  of  his  faithful  domeftic. 

Lorenzo  had  fpent  the  evening  at  a 

nobleman's  in  the  neighbourhood,    with 

the  Conte   and  Contefla,   where  he  had 

alFumed  a  gaiety  to  which  his  heart  waj 

a  ftrangcr,    but  gloomy  difconlent  met 

him  in  his  chamber; — he  ordered  Lu- 

centio  to  leave  him, — he  rang  for  him 

again_, — then    fat  abforded  in   thought, 

without  fpeaking  to  him.     Lucentio  at 

lafl:  ventured  to  break    the   filence,  by 

faying: 

"  I  am 
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**  I  am  very  forry,  Signor.  to  fee  you 
fo  grave. — I  have  fomething  to  tell  you ; 
fomething  about  your  coufirv,  Signor 
Duvalvin,  that  I  think  will  furprife  you. 
— The  Conte  Pliantini  fat  with  you  fb 
long,  while  you  were  drefling,  or  \ 
fbould  have  told  you  then/' 

*'  What  is  it  you  have  to  fay  ?  talk 
on  J  tell  me  any  things — any  thing  that 
will  divert  my  thoughts  from  what  they 
dwell  upon,  too,  too  much, — Talk,  Lu- 
centio,  talk,'* 

'*  I  will,  Signor,  and  to  the  purpofe, 
as  you  know  I  always  do.  As  I  was 
returning  from  a  little  vifit,  which  I  paid 
this  morning  to  Lauretta,  Signora 
I'Abandoni's  favorite  woman,  I  came  a 
back  way,  to  enjoy  the  (hade  of  the 
B  5  orange 


10  RIGHT    AND    WRONG;    OR, 

orange  grove,  and  the  refrefhing  verdure 
of  the  fields  on  this  fide  of  it,  which,  I 
believe,  appertain  to  the  beautiful  little 
cottage  whofe  garden  is  watered  by  the 
winding  rivulet." — 

'^  To  the  purpofe,  Lucentio,  to  the 
purpofe  i   curfe  the  rivulet !  ** 

"Well,  Signor;  juft  as  I  had  left  its 
flowery  banks,  to  fheltermyfelf  from  the 
fun  beneath  a  hedge  of  new-blown 
rofes,  that  concealed  me  from  thofe  who 
were  on  the  other  fide,  and  who  con- 
verfed  freely,  not  imagining  their  dif- 
courfe  was  overheard." — 

**  Who  were  they  ?  What  is  their 
difcourfe  to  me  ?  I  am  out  of  all 
patience." 

"  Nay, 
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*'  Nay,  perhaps,  it  is  not  any  thing  to 
you,  Signer  i  but  I  own  it  furprized  me, 
very  much,  to  hear  the  Marchefa  ta,lk 
with  rapture  of  the  blifs,  fhe  and  Signor 
Duvalvin  had  enjoyed  at  the  cottage  this 
morning.*' 

"  How  !  what !  the  Marchefa  !  Du- 
valvin !  did  you  fee^ — did  you  hea7' 
them  ?    go  on,  go  on.'' 

*'  Yes,  Signor,  I  heard  and  faw  them, 
fo loving — ^fo  tender  : — O  heavens!,  fhe 
hung  fondly  on  his  arm,  and  looked  very 
beautiful,  to  be  fure.  I  do  not  know  a 
more  beautiful  woman  than  the  Marchefa 
delUrbino." 

'*  Del  Urhino  !  may  curfes go  on, 

ga  on;    tell  me  all ;   ilrengthen  me  to — 
Go  on,  Lucentio," 

*'  Why, 
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**  Why,  Signer,  they  talked  of  mutual 
pleafure,  fenfibility,  and  all  that.  She 
called  him  dear  Duvalvin,  and  thanked 
him  for  taking  her  to  that  delightful 
cottage,  which  fhe  fhould  never  think 
of  without  rapture.'* 

*'  Torment !  '* 

"//<?,  Signor,  talked  of  the  bleffings 
fhe  bellowed  ;  called  her  lovely  Mar- 
chefa ;  and  when  he  handed  her  into  the 
coach,  which,  for  good  reafons  I  fuppofe, 
waited  at  fome  diftance,  he  ftepped  in 
himfelf,  and,  no  doubt,  all  the  tender 
things  were  repeated  during  a  pretty 
long  ride.*' 

"  Confufion !    He  hdisfuccecded  then !  '* 

"Yes, 
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**  Yes,  indeed  Signer  Duvalvin  is  very 
fuccefsful.  High  in  the  favor  of  the 
captivating  I'Abandoni, — carefledby  the 
no  lefs  captivating  Del  Urbino, — and  to 
make  an  affignation  with  the  latter y  at  a 
cottage  belonging  to  the Jormer  !  He  is 
as  bold  as  he  is  triumphant : — Yet,  this 
is  your  prudent  philofopher.  What  do 
you  think  of  him  now^  Signor  ?  " 

•^  What  do  I  think  ?  Why,  I  think 
that  now  helriumphSy — revels  in  blifs  ; — 
that  now  he  poffefles  Del  Urbino  : — 
perdition !  Ha  i  ha  !  ha  !  as  you  fay, 
the  grave  philofopher  is  changed  ;  he  is 
grown  a  man  of  gallantry,  and  can  carry 
on  his  intrigues  without  your  afliftance, 
Lucentio.     What  is  the  hour  ?  " 

**Nearofle,  Signor.'* 
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"  Is  there  not  a  malked  ball  at  the 
Conte  Caflino's  to-night  ?" 

"There  is,  Signor;  he  fent  you  a 
card." 

^*  Get  it ;  my  mafk  and  doniino  too. 
I  (hall  not  be  home  till  fix  or  feven^  fo 
you  may  go  to  bed." 

«  Do  you  intend  to  walk,  Signor  ?  *' 

"  Yes,  through  our  garden,  which  is 
not  a  minute's  walk  from  the  ConteV 
Go,  fetch  what  I  defired  you." 

With  folded  arms,  and  a  countenance 
ill  fuited  to  fcenes  of  feftivity,  Lorenzo 
walked  up  and  down  his  chamber  ;  he 
wifhed  to  feek  a  fhort  relief  from  mental 

agony 
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agony,  amidft  a  diflipated  crowd,  and 
where  a  variety  of  amufements  might 
afford  him  fomepleafurei  forjifdifguded 
with  the  fex,  he  could  find  no  charms  in 
woman,  or  if  his  ideas  were  too  unfettled 
for  play,  wine  was  a  fure  refource  in  that, 
he  determined,  therefore,  to  procure  a 
temporary  eafe  to  his  tortured  foul. 
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CHAP.    IL 

A  Garden  Scene,  by  Moonlight, 

WHEN  Lucentio  had  clofed  the 
garden  door,  and  Di  Rozezzi  was  left 
once  more  at  liberty  to  refleft  on  his 
felf-created  miferies ;  he  appeared  more 
like  a  di(tra6led  mourner  going  to  at- 
tend the  funeral  of  all  that  his  foul  held 
dear,  than  like  one  who,  pofTefling  every 
enjoyment  of  life,  was  bending  his  way 
to  fplendid  revelry. 

Wrapt  in  a  black  domino,  be  walked 
fiowly  on  ;     envy,    mortification,    and 

premeditated 
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premidated  guilt,  gloomed  his  features, 
which  he  had  not  as  yet  concealed  be- 
neath a  maflc.  As  his  eyes  were  fixed 
upon  the  ground,  the  fable  plumes  fell 
over  the  brilliants  which  faftened  them 
tahis  hat;  and  their  immenfe  fhadows 
waving  awfully  on  the  path,  preceded 
the  folemn  fteps  of  the  fad  Lorenzo, 
whofe  dark  and  ftormy  foul'  was  not  to 
be  enlivened  or  foothed  by  the  bright 
and  ferene  beauty  of  the  night. 

The  full  moon's  unclouded  radiance 
fparkled  on  the  foam  of  a  majeftic  caf- 
cade,  whofe  fall  alone  interrupted  the 
filence  which  reigned  around,  and  gave 
the  dew  that  hung  upon  the  flowers,  the 
luftrous  appearance  of  gems,  while  the 
refrefliing  breezes  were  impregnated 
with  the  molt  fragrant  odours. 

Neither 
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Neither  heaven  nor  earth  attrafted 
the  notice  of  Di  Rozezzi,  till  the  clock 
of  a  neighbouring  convent  firuck  two; 
then,  ftarting  from  his  gloomy  reverie, 
he  found  he  had  taken  a  wrong  path  ; 
and,  turning  haftily  into  another  walk, 
beheld,  with  aftonifliment,  a  figure  in  a 
light  flowing  robe,  gliding  towards  him. 

Guilty  thoughts  create  fear.  He 
flopped, — trembled, — and  perceiving  i^ 
was  Duvalvin,  trembled  flill  more : — 
grafping  his  dagger,  he  drew  it  from  his 
bofom,  and  exclaimed,  falteringly  : 

**  Why  not  now  !  '' 

A  faint  echo  bore  the  words,  though 
not  fpoken  above  a  whifper,  to  Duval- 
vin*s  ears,  who  was  amazed,  in  his  turn, 

to 
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to  fee  Lorenzo  in  fuch  a  fable  garb,  with 
a  dagger  gliftening  in  his  right  hand,  and 
a  mafl;  hanging  from  his  left.  ' 

The  fearlefs  Frederic,  not  imagining 
his  guilty  hand  was  raifed  to  plunge  the 
dagger  in  the  bofom  of  his  friend,  faid 
aifeaionately  to  LoreniEO,  who  appeared 
immoveable: 

**  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Lo* 
renzo  ?  you  look  petrified  with  horror. 
Why  is  your  dagger  unfheathed.?  Speak 
tome,  Lorenzo. — Coufin/' 

•'  Coufin  !  Hell  and  furies !  my  arm 
wants  flrength ;  I  cannot  do  it  here. 
Here,  where  we  have  fo  often  played 
together.  I  cannot  ftain  the  flowers  we 
have  planted,  with  his  blood,  O  God  ! 
<0  God  I  •' 

"  But 
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'*  But  that  I  fee  your  mafk,  my  dear 
Lorenzo,  fuch  a  fpeech  of  horror  would 
alaim  me.  What  charaQer  are  you 
ftudying  for  CafiTino's  mafquerade  ?  you 
look  too  elegant  for  an  afTaffin.** 

"  Ah  I  an  afTaflin  !  no,  no." 

*'  You  feem  difordered  ; — you  have 
been  fad  all  day.  Believe  me,  Di 
Rozezzi,  that,  notwithftanding  you  have 
behaved  to  me  of  late  with  uncommon 
referve,  my  friendfhip  for  you  is  not 
abated.  Have  we  not  grown  up  together 
from  our  earlieft  infancy  ?  Never  let 
us  ceafe  to  be  friends.  Lorenzo,  place 
a  confidence  in  me,** 

''In  you!'' 

"Do  you  fufped  me  of  infincerity* 
Di  Rozezzi?" 

"  No.— 
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"No. — Hark!  do younothear  mufic?*' 

*'  It  is  the  mufic  in  Caffino's  garden  ; 
thofe  lively  drains  invite  you  to  join  the 
gay  throng,  and  will,  I  hope,  difiipate 
your  melancholy.  You  will  fee  the 
Marchefa  del  Urbino  there." 

*'  And  why  are  you  not  there  ?  But 
the  ruftic  cot  is  more  convenient  than 
thefe  public  fcenes. — Perfe6l  blifs  is  only 
to  be  found  in  calm  retirement." 

**  1  do  not  underftand  you  :  explain 
yourfelf." 

"  No  matter  ;  I  have  been  wrong.  I 
fpoke  ferioufly,  when  I  meant  only  to 
joke.     Think  no  more  of  what  I  faid." 

«  I  will 


aa  RIGHT    AND    WRONG  ;    OR, 

"  I  will  not  detain  you  now  to  afk  an 
explanation,  but  when  we  meet  to- 
morrow, I  (hall  expe6l  one  in  regard  to 
the  cottage  and  the  retirement  you 
talked  of.  Take  care,  Ljrenzo,  that 
you  are  not  led  aftray  by  falfe  infinua- 
tions.  I  mind  not  wjiy^^,  but  the  pureft 
virtue  may  be  injured  by  the  mifrepre- 
fentations  of  thofe  addidted  to  calumniate 
every  one  of  whom  they  fpeak ;  there- 
fore, be  too  noble-minded  yourfdf  lo 
credit  .idle  reports.  Good  morning;  I 
wifh  you  a  few  pleafant  hours.  Why  is 
your  dagger  ftill  unfheathed?  the  dew 
will  ruft  it.     Sheath  it,  Lorenzo.** 

"  Sheath  it!  where?" 

**  Again  you  look  wild,  and  talk  in- 
coherendy  ;  dearXorenzo,  be  yourjdj ; 

do 
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do  not  go  to  CaflTino's  thus  difordered; 
go  to  bed,  fleep  will  recover  you.** 

*'  I  C2inx\oi Jleep  ;  I  muft  be  amufed. — 
There,  my  dagger  is  once  more  fheathed  ; 
fo  fhall  my  features  be.  Tie  my  mafk, 
for  me,  Frederic.  I  thank  you.  And 
now  for  mirth  and  revelry.  What  called 
you  up  fo  early;  or  have  you  not  been 
in  bed?'* 

"  I  went  to  bed  with  a  flight  pain  in 
my  head, — it  grew  worfe, — I  was  hot 
and  uneafy, — I  arofe,  and  throwing  my 
gown  about  me,  1  came  into  the  garden 
for  a  little  air." 

**  I  faw  your  fhadow,  and  drew  my 
dagger  to  be  upon  my  guard,  thinking 
that  a  robber  might  have  concealed  him- 

felf 
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felf  among  the  bufhes,  and  who  had  then 
ftarted  out  to  commit  depredations. 
The  road  is  full  of  fervants,  andCaffino*s 
garden  door  open  ; — another  minute, 
and  Ifhall  be  loft  in  the  brilliant  crowd.'* 

Duvalvin  faw  him  enter  ; — ^he  heard 
the  gay  laugh,  and  the  fprightly  ftrains, 
without  one  wifh  to  fhare  the  merriment. 
Di  Rozezzi*s  ftrange  behaviour  fur- 
prized  him  greatly  ;  he  had  never  feen 
him  in  fuch  a  humour: — the  drawn 
dagger,  he  feared,  was  lifted  by  Lorenzo 
to  ftrikc  his  own  breaft ;  for  the  un- 
fufpicious  Frederic  had  not  the  leaft 
idea,  that  he  himfelf  \i7is  deftined  to  be 
the  viftim  of  revenge  andjealoufy.  He 
imagined  his  coufm  had  played  high,  and 
that  hisloffes  made  him  defperate,  being 
greater  than  he  chofe  to  declare,  as  the 

Conte 
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Conte  was  very  fevere  againll  too  deep 
play  ;  he  hoped,  therefore,  that  Lo- 
renzo might  be  fuccefsful  at  Caffino's, 
and  win  enough  to  extricate  himfelf 
from  any  embarraflment  of  that  nature. 

Lorenzo  was  very  referved  in  all  his 
affairs. — Lucentio  knew  the  moft  con- 
cerning them,  but  no  more  than  he  could 
find  out  by  the  meffages  he  carried. — 
His  mailer  would  hear  him  talk  fcandal 
for  an  hour,  but  never  condefcended  to 
fpeak  to  him,  except  as  a  fervant ;  and 
indeed  Lucentio  was  too  vain  to  have 
much  encouragement  given  to  him  ; 
they  who  did  not  keep  him  at  a  dif- 
tance,  were  forced  to  put  up  with  a  great 
deal  of  impertinent  freedom.  Such  a 
fellow  was  not  to  be  traded  bv  Di 
Rozezzi,    who  was  fenfible   and  penc- 

voL.  II.  c  trating, 
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trating,  proud  and  fufpicious ;  and  had 
his  referve  been  confined  to  his  fervants 
only,  it  might  have  been  deemed  prudent ; 
but  to  his  relalionis  and  n^oft  intimate 
friends,  he  was  equally  myflerious  : — 
he  threw  an  impenetrable  veil  over  his 
heart,  and  excluded  the  comfort  of  con- 
folation,  and.  the  benefit  of  advice  ;  by 
this  mifanthropic  condu6l  he  nourifhed 
the  mofl  felfifh  paflions,  while  the  li- 
beral fentiments  of  honor  and  virtue 
had  decayed  gradually  in  the  bofom  of 
the  unhappy  Lorenzo. 

Often  did  the  open  generous  Duval- 
vin  endeavour,  by  the  gentled  and  mofl: 
affeflionate  means,  to  foften  the  obdu- 
racy of  his  coufm's  difpolition,  but  all 
his  endeavours  were  in  vain ;  and  he 
had  the  vexation  to  fee  the  companion 

of 
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of  his  infancy  every  day  grow  more  and 
more  cold  and  unfriendly  towards  him  ; 
though  the  perfeQ;  diffimulation  Di 
Rozezzi  was  mailer  of,  concealed  that 
indifference,  or  rather  hatred,  from 
every  one  but  Duval vin  and  the  Mar- 
chefa  del  Urbino.  Duvalvin  felt  the  fra- 
ternal afFe6lion,  which  he  had  been  taught 
to  cherifh  from  his  earliefl  remem- 
brance, ftill  glow  in  his  bread  with  ardent 
fmcerity,  and  he  could  not  be  impofed 
upon  by  the  falfe  appearance  of  it  in  the 
artful  Lorenzo,  whom  he  loved  too 
well,  not  to  wifh  anxioufly  that  it  were 
reah 

To  the  Marchefa  Lorenzo  betrayed 
himfelfy  as'his/ot;^  for  her  was  ungovern- 
able, fo  were  his  exprejfions  ;   and  while 
^  he  declared  the  violence  of  his  paffion, 
0  2  he 
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he  continually  difcovered  his  jealoufy 
of  Duvalvin,  which  ihe,  and  Jhe  alone, 
had  power  to  foften,  until  her  partiahty 
for  Enrico  confeffed  openlv,  in  his  idea, 
the  preference  which  (he  gave  to  the 
envied  Frederic;  to  that  he  imputed  the 
dignified  repulfes  his  paflion  continually 
received  from  her,  and  vengeance  took 
poffeffion  of  his  heart.— Nor  were  the 
circumttances  which  followed,  in  the 
leaft  calculated  to  reftore  his  irritated 
mind  to  reafon  and  tranquillity,  they 
rather  urged  it  to  madnefs,  fcarcely  to 
be  controled.  Such  was  the  flaie  of 
Lorenzo  when  he  beheld  his  fuppofcd 
Juccefsjul  rival  in  the  garden;  to  facrifice 
him  on  the  fpot  was  his/r/2  impulfe, 
which  was  jlightly  checked  by  a  mo- 
mentary tendernefs,  but  more  effeaually 
by  the  fear  of  being  defeated  and  ex- 

pofed ; 
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pofed ;  he  therefore  endeavoured  to 
afTume  his  ufual  diflimulation,  without 
totally  relinquiHiing  his  revengeful  de- 
fign;  for  the  felfifh,  ungenerous  Lorenzo 
flill  hoped  to  find  a  faft  opportunity  of 
removing  the  unfufpicious  Frederic,  who 
he  regarded  as  the  foh  ohjlack  to  his 
happinefs. 


ca 
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CHAP.  III. 

The  Sylphs, 

ALTHOUGH  Lorenzo  di  Rozezzi 
imagined  that  he  hated  the  Marchefa 
del  Urbino  for  flighting  his  love,  yet 
he  fearched  for  only  heramidfl:  the  mot- 
ley crowd  which  he  found  aflembled  at 
the  Count  Caflino's. 

After  critically  obferving  every  female 
whom  he  met  in  the  brilliantly  illumi- 
nated gardens  and  fplendid  ball  room, 
he  was  extremely  difappointed  at  not 
being  able  to  difcover  the  elegant  form 

of 
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ofthe  Marchefa,  and  he  wandered  about 
vexed  and  mortified. 

At  lenfTth  in  one  of  the  card  rooms  he 

o 

was  more  ruccefsful ;  there  he  beheld 
the  adored  obje6l  of  his  fearch  at  one  of 
the  tables  unmafl'Led  ;  fo  was  the  party 
with  whom, (lie  played; — he  pulled  off 
bis  ma(l<,  and  leaned  upon  the  back  of 
her  chair,  until  he  perceived  her  drefs 
was  that  of  a  cottager  ;  a  deep  involun- 
tary figh  burft  from  his  bofom,  and 
unable  to  endure  the  agonizing  lefiec- 
tions  which  her  humble  difguife  occa- 
fioned,   be  hailily  quitted  die  apartment. 

The   Marchefa,   who   heard  the  figh 

and  noticed    his  abrupt  departure,  was 

concerned  to  find  that  he  (till  continued 

in  a  fullen  humour,    and  fludied  how  it 

c  4  were 


were  pofTible  for  her  to  difpel  it  without 
encouraging  his  prefumptuous  hopes. — 
A  lady  who  fat  oppofite  to  her,  re- 
marked that  Sigr;or  Di  Rozezzi's  be- 
haviour was  very  flrange  ;  (he  believed 
he  was  praBifing  the  charaQer  of  a 
maniac,  and  would  mod  likely  foon 
appear  in  the  difordered  habiliments  of 
one  ;  the  Marchefa  did  not  contradi6l 
the  furmife,  although  (he  was  of  a  differ- 
ent opinion.  When  the  game  was 
fini filed  (lie  looked  for  him  with  a 
defign  to  footh  his  troubled  mind;  and 
while  file  curbed  illicit  paflion  and 
banifhed  caufelefs  jealoufy,  infpire  his 
foul  with  generous  and  honorable  prin- 
ciples.— Such  were  her  amiable  inten- 
tions, but  they  were  fruftrated,  for 
before  they  met  he  had  rendered  him- 
felf  incapable  of  attending  to  reafon. 

She 
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She  faw  him  coming  towards  her 
with  a  difordered  air,  flufhed  counte- 
nance, and  his  large  black  eyes  rolling 
with  wild  fury  ; — alarmed  at  his  appear- 
ance, ihe  turned  back  in  order  to  avoid 
him, — he  caught  hold  of  her  clothes, 
and  faid  : — 

"Cruel,  crwe/ woman  I  why  am  I,  / 
only  to  be  fcorned  ?  Do  I  deferve  fuch 
contemptuous  treatment  ?  You  have 
driven  me  ipad — mad !     Del  Urbino — " 

*«  For  Heaven's  fake  be  calm,  Lo- 
renzo ! — confider  where  we  are, — put 
on  your  mafk." 

*'  For  what !  is  my  face  fo  difgu fl- 
ing?" 

c  5  "  Only 
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*^  Only  when  it  is  diftorted  by  furious 
paflions  ; — let  me  go,— rtbis  rudenefs 
offends  me.—- You  forget  yourjdjy  Di 
Rozezzi.'* 


"  I  wifh  I  could,— but  'tis  impoffible ! 
too,  too  well  I  remember  who  I  am.  and 
\h2Xy0u  hate  mt.  Oh  !  in  pity  make  me 
forget  it!  Lull  my  diftraQed  foul  into 
a  fweet  oblivion." 

He  threw  his  arm  around  her,  and  hur- 
ried her  into  |:he  garden ;  the  party  with 
which  (he  came  to  the  mafquerade,  fhe 
had  left  at  cards  with  the  ConteCaffino: 
the  company  was  difperfed  in  diftant 
groupes ; — Ihe  flruggled  to  free  herfelf 
from  the  frantic  Lorenzo,  without  ex- 
pofing  either  herfelf  or  him,  whom  fhe 
found  was  greatly   intoxicated,  and  in  a 

difpo- 
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difpofition  to  quarrel  with  any  one  who 
migh  tinterfere  . 

The  walk  he  had  chofen  was  gloomy 
and  retired.     The  freedom  of  his  dif- 
courfe  alarmed  her;  yet  flie  imputed  that 
freedom  to  the   ftate  he  was  in,    for  he 
cunningly  evaded  mentioning  Duvalvin 
and  the   cottage,  and  only  folicited  her 
Jove   in   the    moft    ardent    manner    his 
paflTion  could  fuggefl.     In  vain  did  the 
amiable    Marchefa  endeavor  to   reafon 
with  him ;    he   treated    every  virtuous 
fentiment  with  a  fmile  of  contempt,  and 
believing  the   mifconftru61ions   of  Lu- 
centio,   defpifed   what   he    thought   the 
affectcci  chaftity  of  Del  Urbino.     Urged 
to  defperation  by  this  fatal  error^  he  had 
the   temerity  to   fnatch  kifl'es  from  her 
.lips  and  neck,  a  liberty   the  Marchefa 
c  6  refented 
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refented  in  the  moft  ferious  manner, 
exerting  all  her  ftrength  to  difengage 
herfelf  from  him,  and  now  was  deter- 
mined, let  the  confequence  be  what  it 
would,  to  call  for  affiftance,  when  the 
found  of  foft  mufic  was  heard  behind 
the  trees,  and  in  a  moment  an  aerial 
train  of  white-robed  Sylphs  appeared  in 
the  walk,  and  feemed  the  guardian 
angels  of  the  Marchefa  del  Urbino,  who 
bleft  them  as  they  approached,  while  Di 
Rozezzi  muttered  execrations  on  them 
for  having  interrupted  his  happinefs, 
and  wifhed  to  retire  from  a  fcene  that 
but  ill  accorded  with  his  fombrous  mind; 
yet  he  could  not  leave  the  Marchefa, 
who,  as  her  fears  were  over,  beheld  them 
with  delight,  as  fhe  determined  to  join 
the  gay  crowd  which  followed  them,  and 
return  immediately  to  her  party. 

The 
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The  fylpbs  appeared  perfeclly  celef- 
tial;  their  tranfparent  drapery  was  con- 
fined by  ftarry  zones,  their  curling  hair 
with  circlets  of  the  fame,  and  the  delicate 
plumage  of  their  wings  was  lightly  tinged 
with  filver^  and  had  a  brilliant  and 
beautiful  efFe61;. 

There  were  fix  fylphs  nearly  of  the 
fame  height,  and  mod  gracefully  formed; 
they  danced  elegantly  to  a  new  and 
lively  meafu re ;  the  mufic  that  accompa- 
nied them  was  concealed  behind  the 
verdant  foliage  of  an  adjacent  walk. 
After  dancing  for  fome  time,  they  fung 
the  following  words : 


The 
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The  Sylplis   Song. 


SYLPH. 

WHEN  I  hail  the  rifing  day. 
In  a  c  rim  Ton  cloud  I  play 
Strains  that  teach  the  feather'd  throng 
How  to  harmonize  their  fong. 
Then  defcending  like  a  breeze. 
Gently  fweep  the  bloffom'd  trees, 
Gath'ring  on  my  filver  wing, 
Odours  from  the  balmy  fpring. 

CHORUS. 

Spirits  we  of  pureft  air  : 

Virtue  triumph  !     Guilt  defpair, 

SYLPH. 

Stedfaftly  my  eyes  can  gaze 
On  the  noon  tide's  fplendid  blaze.: 
Yet  embower'd,  I  repofe 
Oft  within  a  damafk  rofe  : 


Mc 
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Me  like  zephyrs  fhe  receives  ! 
Folds  me  in  her  bluihing  leaves  5 
I  more  fragrant  fweets  beftow. 
Give  her  charms  a  brighter  glow. 

CHORUS, 

Though  on  clouds,  or  iiow'rs  reclin'd^ 
We  can  view  the  human  mind. 

SYLPH. 

When  fair  Cynthia  decks  the  Iky^ 
On  her  radiant  beams  I  fly  3 
Or  a  fwiftly  gliding  ftar. 
Is  my  bright  triumphal  car; 
Then  I  dance,  and  not  unfeen. 
Lightly  on  the  dewy  green. 
Bend  no  flow'ret's  feeble  ftem. 
Shake  not  from  the  leaves  a  gem. 

CHORUS. 

Yet  o'er  mortals  while  they  fleep, 
Wc  our  watchful  vigils  keep. 


39 
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When  the  fong  was  ended,  the  Mar- 
chefa  fuddenly  difengaging  herfelf  from 
Di  Rozezzi's  arm,  ran  to  the  fylph,  and 
faid : 

"  Guardians  of  virtue  !  protect  an 
innocent  cottager  from  a  nobleman,  who 
has  artfully  drawn  me  from  my  friends : 
rellore  me  to  them  once  more,  benefi- 
cent fylphs. — ^I  entreat  your  prote^ion.'* 

The  difappointed  Lorenzo  flew  after 
the  Marchefa,  conjuring  her  not  to  leave 
him  :  the  fylphs  kept  him  off,  and  one 
of  them  faid  : 

*'  Signor  Di  Rozezzi,  do  not  purfue 
a  cottager  who  has  put  herfelf  under 
our  prote8ion.  You  are  without  a 
mafk,   therefore  I  will  not  addrefs  you 

in 
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in  a  feigned  chara8er.     You  know  who 
I  am." 

*'  The  Prince.  Your  highnefs  will  I 
hope  intercede  with  the  lady  to  pardon 
me,  if  I  have  offended  her; — it  was  but 
an  innocent  frolic — Surely  fhe  could 
not  be  ferioufly  alarmed.  Whoever  fhe 
may  be,  I  flatter  my  felf  that  fhe  will  not 
deny  her  forgivenefs  to  a  poor  penitent/' 

"  Did  you  not  know  me,  Di  Rozezzi, 
in  diis  humble  habit  ?  " 

«'  The  Marchefa  del  Urbino  ! — is  it 
poflible  ! — this  was  a  miflake  indeed! 
Forgive  my  folly, — I  took  you  for 
another  lady:  fuch  errors  are  pardon- 
able at  a  mafquerade. — Why  did  you 
not  unmaflc  ?  '* 
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*'  I  fhould  have  done  fo,  if  thefe  good 
fpirits  had  not  appeared  as  they  did,** 
replied  the  Marchefa,  aflonifhed,  yet 
pleafed^at  Lorenzo's  pretended  furprife: 
there  was  a  quicknefs  and  delicacy  in 
his  conduct  that  delighted  her,  and  flie 
determined  to  appear  deceived  by  it,  and 
gave  him  her  hand  in  token  of  her  for- 
givenefs,  as  fhe  knew  and  dreaded  the 
violence  of  his  temper,  particularly  now 
that  he  were  a  little  elevated.  He 
humbly  kififed  her  hand,  and  requeued 
permiffion  to  condud  her  to  the  card 
room. 

The  Mar(;hefa  hcfitated  ; — (lie  did 
not  choofe  to  expofe  herfelf  again  to  a 
private  converfation,  yet  wiflied  to 
foften  her  refufal  : — he  flill  held  her 
band,  anxioufly  waiting  for  her  confcnt, 

for 
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for  now,  left  he  fhould  have  forfeited 
her  favor  for  ever,  by  his  indifcretion, 
he  was  defirous  of  excufmg  himfelf,  if 
poffible,  before  they  parted^  to  herfelf 
alone. 

The  Prince  faw  that  he  was  vex«d  at 
having  offended  her,  and  faid  : 

**  I  pity  you,  Signor  Di  Rozezzi  j  you 
have  innocently  given  offence  to  an 
amiable  lady,  and  wifh  to  make  con- 
cefCons  for  the  error;  witneffes  are  dif- 
agreeable  in  fucb  a  cafe,  yet  here  is  one 
in  our  party  to  whofe  prefence  you  can 
have  no  obje61ion  ; — we  will  leave  him 
to  be  an  interceffor  for  you.  Your  bo- 
fom  friend — your  kinfman — can  be  no 
reflraint  upon  your  converfe.  Signor 
Duvalvin,  when  by  your  eloquence  you 

have 
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have  reinftated  yourcoufin  in  the  favor 
of  the  Marchefa  del  Urbino,  I  expcel 
that  you  will  join  us  again.'* 

**  Frederic  !  what  fecrecy  is  this  ? — 
Why  did  you  not  tell  mc  you  were 
coming  to  the  mafquerade  ?  " 

*^  He  did  not  know  it  himfelf.  The 
moment  you  left  him  1  paffed  the  garden 
door,  and  feeing  Signor  Duvalvin  Hand- 
ing at  it,  I  told  him  the  fudden  indifpo- 
fition  of  one  of  my  friends  had  fpoiled 
our  fet,  and  intreated  him  to  complete 
it.  I  had  the  drefs  in  my  carriage, 
intending  to  perfuade  fome  one  at 
CafTino's  to  put  it  on,  I  was  happy  to 
fee  your  coufiu  fo  opportunely, — pre- 
vailed on  him  to  wear  it,  and  waited 
until    he     was    ready    in   your   uncle's 

beautiful 
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beautiful  garden  ;  therefore  do  not  ac- 
cufe  him  o^  refcrvej  Signor  Di  Rozezzi. 
Charming  Marchefa,  be  not  deaf  to  a 
penitent  mortal,  and  an  interceding 
fylphi  Farewell,  may  peace  and  har- 
mony dwell  in  your  bofoms.'* 

The  Prince  left  Duvalvin  with  the 
Marchefa  and  Di  Rozezzi,  and  re-com- 
raencing  the  fong,  turned  down  another 
walk,  accompanied  by  his  four  fylphs 
and  the  invifible  band,  and  they  were 
followed  by  the  crowd  which  had  af- 
fembled  around  them. 

Lorenzo  darting  a  furious  look  at 
Duvalvin,  faid ; 

**  1  fcorn  your  interceffion  and  Del 
[/rhino's  forgivencfs,  who  difdaining  me 

has 
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has  thrown  herfelf  on  your  protedion. 
This  was  a  concerted  fcheme, — I  know 
it  was." 

**  Lorenzo,  to-morrow  you  will  be 
yourfelf  I  hope,  till  when  I  cannot  talk 
to  you. — The  Prince  condefcended  to 
explain  the  unexpecled  appearance  of 
yourcoufin;  that  ought  to  fatisfy  you; 
but  Signor  Di  Rozezzi,  do  you  not 
know  that  the  very  foul  of  a  mafquerade 
is  to  deceive  and  furprife  people  ?  then 
Wiiwere  a  pre-concerted  fcheme,  why 
fhould  you  be  <jf?/"-pleafed  ?  He  may 
furely  have  his  innocent  frolics  as  well 
as  you.'* 

*  "Innocent!  Damnation!  The  ruftic 
cot, — this  peafant  drefs, — your  morning 
meetings, — your  midnight  affignations, 

— are 
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— are  all  innocent  no  doubt.  Frederic, 
by  Heaven!  you  fhall  not  triumph  long. 
Del  Urbino  yoii  have  driven  me  to  def- 
peration.  I  will, — -yes — O  my  head  ! 
my  head  ! — Forgive  me,  I  am  not  well. 
— I  talk,  I  do  not  know  what, — I  laave 
been  drinking. — Frederic,  you  are  a 
fober  fellow,  yet  you  are  not  free  from 


errors." 


*^  Indeed  I  am  noty  my  dear  Lorenzo  ; 
I  have  many,  many  faults.  You  are 
feldom  guilty  of  an  excefs  ; — it  furprifes 
me  to  fee  you  in  this  flate.  Come,  take 
hold  of  my  arm  ;  when  we  have  con- 
duBed  the  Marchefa  to  her  company, 
we  will  go  home,  and  I  hope  a  few  hours 
repofe  will  recover  you.'' 

**  Repofe ! — ^No,  no,  no. — Dear  Mar- 
chefa, 
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chefa,  do  not  be  afraid  to  truft  your  arm 
in  mine.— Cad  me  not  away.'* 

"  Come  then,  I  will  take  an  arm  of 
each,  and  as  we  go  bagk  to  the  rooms 
we  will  Ikive  to  find  out  realities  under 
their  fictious  habits,  and  puzzle  them 
to  difcover  us.  Put  on  your  mafk,  Di 
Rozezzi,  and  let  us  amufe  ourielves. 

When  Duvalvin  faid  Di  Rozezzi  was 
feldom  guilty  of  an  excefs,  he  was  right. 
It  might  be  reckoned  rather  a  matter  of 
wonder  to  fee  him  intoxicated,  but  he 
had  been  drinking  the  mofl  potent  wine 
in  gobletS;  on  purpofe  to  make  him  for- 
get the  Marchefa,  inftead  of  which  it 
only  inflamed  his  pafTion  ;  and  fup^ 
pofing  that  file  had  granted  favors  to 
Duvalvin,  he  was  no  longer  checked  by 

refpeB. 
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refpedV.  The  very  unexpeQed  appear- 
ance of  his  favored  rival  threw  him  ofF 
his  guard,  but  he  foon  recovered  him- 
felf,  and  behaved  with  fo  much  eafe  and 
cheerfulnefs,  that  he  baniflied  all  fuf- 
picion  from  the  minds  of  the  Marchefa 
and  Duvalvin,  who  reafly  imputed  his 
flrange  condu6:  and  incoherent  ex- 
preffions  to  the  potency  of  Caflino's 
wine,  which  he  often  curfed.  The 
coufins  returned  home  foon  after  the 
fun  had  rifen,  and  returned  to  their  re- 
fpeQive  chambers,  apparently  in  perfect 
friendfhip  with  each  other. 

Duvalvin,  though  ft  ill  vexed  at  the 
fickle  condud  of  L' Abandon),  had  no 
felf  accufations  or  evil  intentions  to  dif- 
turb  his  flumbers ;  he  flept  in  peace, 
while  Di  Rozezzi  banifhed  calm  repofe 

VOL,  II.  D  from 
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from  his  pillow,  by  indulging  the  blacked 
thoughts,  and  planning  the  mod  certain 
means  of  gratifying  a  revengeful  mind. 
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CHAP.  IV, 

A  Surmife, 

AS  Duvalvin  was  dreffing  to  attend 
the  Marchefa's  concert,  to  which  (he 
had  invited  him  and  Di  Rozezzi,  Lu- 
centio  brought  him  a  note  from  Signora 
I'Abandoni;  it  was  unfealed,  and  con- 
tained thefe  words : 

**  I  have  laid  a  little  plan  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  my  pooreft  tenants,  which  I 
wifl^  to  put  into  execution  to-morrow 
morning,  but  want  Signor  Duvalvin's 
advice,  therefore  beg  he  will  favor  me 
D  2  with 
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with  a  few  minutes*  converfation  this 
evening,  after  he  leaves  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino,  where  I  hear  he  is  engaged  to  a 
concert ;  after  that  is  over  he  will  be 
expe6led  by 

C.  L*Abandoni.*' 

**  The  Signora  hopes  that  you  will 
not  difappoint  her. — Ah  !  Signor,  I  be- 
lieve (he  never  loved  any  man  fo  well  as 
(he  does  you  ;  Lauretta  tells  me  (he  can 
talk  of  no  one  elfe,  though  fhe  has 
feveral  great  lovers  at  this  very  time  : — 
Heaven  fend  that  you  may  efcape  their 
vengeance  !  I  am  going  there  again  this 
evening,  and  will  be  the  bearer  of  your 
anfwer,  Signor,  if  you  pleafe." 

*•  I  thank  you,  Lucentio  :    I  will  write 
direaiy/* 

Duvalvin 


* 
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Duvalvin  gave  the  following  concife 
billet  to  Lucentio : 

*'  F.  Duvalvin  will  certainly  wait  on 
Signora  I'Abandoni  this  evening,  and 
affift  herewith  pleafure  in  the  laudable 
plan  fhe  mentions,  as  he  would  not  be 
the  means  of  delaying  for  a  moment  any 
thing  that  may  be  of  fervice  to  the 
diftreffed.** 

*^  Ah  !  Signor,  how  will  this  note  be 
kiffed  by  the  moll  beautiful  lips  in  the 
world !  '* 

"How  is  my  Coufin,  Lucentio?  is 
his  head  better  ?  '* 

*^  Not  much,   I   fear  \ — he   has  been 

very  dull  and  filent  all  day,  but  he  means 

D  3  to 
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go  with  you,  Signor,  to  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino  : — I  know,  becaufe  he  told  me 
what  clothes  he  fhould  wear;  he  is  with 
theContefTanow.  Poor  lady!  I  believe 
fhe  would  break  her  heart  if  any  thing 
were  to  happen  to  my  mafter,  (he  loves 
him  as  well  as  if  he  were  her  own  fon  ; 
youy  Signor,  are  the  Conte's  favourite/* 

*«  No,  Lucentio,  my  Coufin  is  the 
beloved  of  them  both  ;  his  manners  are 
more  agreeable  to  them  than  mine  : 
however,  I  have  no  reafon  to  complain  ; 
my  Uncle,  though  he  is  partial  to  your 
mafter,  makes  no  difference  between  us, 
he  aQs  generoufly  by  us  both." 

"  Pray  Signor,  was  your  father  an 
Engl ifh man?  ** 

"Why 
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"  Why  do  you  afk  that  queftion  ?  '* 

^*  Becaufe  there  have  been  fuch  great 
pains  taken  to  teach  you,  Signor,  and 
my  mafter,  Englifh,  juft  as  if  you  were 
both  to  live  in  that  kingdom  ; — whatfig- 
nifies  your  fpeaking  that  language  as  well 
as  a  native,  if  you  are  to  refide  conftantly 
in  Italy  ?  It  is  Urange  that  you  both 
fliould  be  left  orphans  fo  very  young  to 
the  Conte's  care,  and  fo  little  mention 
be  made  of  your  parents  I  It  makes 
people  fay  very  free  things,  Signor, 
of  you  both.  —  I  will  tell  you  what  is 
generally  thought,  and  faid  md^td  without 
fcruple. — May  I,  Signor? — And  wiU 
you  pardon  me  ?  '* 

*'  Certainly. — You  are  not  acountable 

for   either  the  thoughts    or   fayings  of 

D  4  other 
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Other  people. — You  mayfpeak  freely." 

•^  Then  Signer,  the  general  opinion 
is,  that  both  yourfelf  and  my  niafter  are 
the  fons  of " 

*'  Whom!' — whom,  Lucentio? — Why 
do  you  paufe  ?  '* 

<«0r of  the  Conte  Pliantini  him- 

felf.— But  that  he  chufes  to  make  you 
pafs  for  his  nephews,  as  he  cannot  give 
either  of  you  a  legal  title  to  his  honors 
oredates,  [or  certain  reafons.*' 

**  Have  yoUj  Marco,  ever  heard  this 
furmife  ?  '* 

"Frequently,  Signor;  but  delicacy 
prevented  me  from  mentioning  it  toyou.'* 

''  You 
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**  You  ought  to  have  been  as  delicate, 
Lucentio.  Hear  me,  and  from  my  lips 
contradi6l  the  infamous  report. — No 
myftery  has  ever  hung  over  our  birth: 
our  mothers  were  the  fifters  of  Conte 
Pliantini.l  Di  Rozezzi's  married  a  Nea- 
politan officer  of  good  family  ; — mine 
married  his  moft  intimate  friend,  an 
officer  in  the  fame  corps,  whcr,  the  Conte 
tells  me,  was  alfo  a  Neapolitan,  but  of 
French  extra6lion.  Thefe  unfortunate 
friends  were  (lain  in  the  fame  battle  foon 
after  Lorenzo  and  I  were  born;  and  our 
mothers  did  not  long  furvive  them  :  at 
their  deceafe  my  uncle  took  charge  of 
us  both,  and  has  repeatedly  told  us  this 
{hort  but  melancholy  hiftory  of  our 
parents. — Who  dares  to  contradi6t  it  ? — ■■ 
With  my  fword  I  will  anfwer  any  one 
with  whom  it  be  not  a  difgrace  to  fight, 
D  5  who 
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who  even  but  hints  that  he  fufpeds  the 
truth  of  it. — I  will  defend  my  uncle's, 
Di  Rozezzi's,  my  own^  and  above  all  our 
mothers' honor,from  fuch  bafe  afperfions. 
And  if  the  fervants  ofthis  houfe  prefume 
to  propagate  fo  vile  a  falfehood,  the 
Conte  fhall  be  informed  of  it,  and  they 
difcharged.  As  for  you,  Lucentio, 
whofe  curk)fity  perhaps  may  not  be  fa- 
tisfied  by  what  /  have  now  told  you,  go 
to  the  Conte  Pliantini,  and  defire  him  to 
place  a  greater  confidence  \nyou  than  he 
has  ever  done  in  either  jowr  mapper  or  my- 
felf,  if  we  are  hisfons ;  but  that,  unlefs  he 
tells  you  fo  himfelf,  from  henceforward 
never  believe." 

"  I  am  very  forry  to  fee  you  fo  angry, 
Signor ;  I  have  mentioned  only  the  opi- 
nion oi  other  people i  not  my  ozi^tz;— do  not 

blame 
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blame  me ;  if  it  is  a  falfity  /  did  not  in- 
vent it." 

•^  Go,  Lucentio,  and  repeat  to  Signor 
Di  Rozezzi  what  you  have  faid  to  me — 
fee  how  he  will  bear  to  hear  his  mother 

traduced. You  dare  not  do  it ; — you 

know  hisdifpofition  too  well.  Remem- 
ber then  in  future  that  you  never  utter 
in  his  ahjence  what  you  dread  almoft  to 
Mfw^  of  inhisprefence.  Leave  me;  for 
this  once  you  are  fafe  ; — I  will  not  betray 
you  ; — be  careful  for  the  future.'^ 

Lucentio  fullenly  quitted  the  room ; 
he  was  too  ignorant  to  be  fenfible  of  his 
fault.  He  thought  it  could  not  poflibly 
be  an  affront  to  fuppofe  that  his  mailer 
and  Signor  Duvalvin  were  iht  Jons  of 
a  Contey  legitimate  or  illegitimate.  The 
d6  proud 
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proud  referve  of  Di  Rozezzi's  manners 
checked  him  whenever  he  wifhed  to  afk 
any  queflions  of  fuch  a  nature,  while 
the  mild  affability  of  Duvalvin  encou- 
raged him ;  and  he  felt  himfelf  very 
much  mortified  by  the  unexpefted  fever- 
ity  he  met  with,  as  it  was  not  in  his 
power  to  make  any  allowance  for  the 
refentment  of  injured  honor. 

Duvalvin,  though  he  was  far  from  be- 
lieving the  report,  could  not  help  being 
vexed  that  fuch  a  fligma  fhould  be  fixed 
on  his  birth ;  his  memory  afforded  him 
no  proofs  which  might  contradift  it. — 
He  had  never  feen  his  nurfe  lince  he 
was  taken  from  her;  and  the  Conte  had 
changed  his  fervants  from  the  upper  to 
the  lower  many  times  in  the  courfe  of 
Duvalvin's  relidence  in  his  houfe ;  there- 
fore 
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fore  he  was  obliged  to  remain  unfatisfied 
on  a  point  he  was  anxioufly  eager  to  have 
proved  beyond  a  doubt,  both  to  himfelf 
and  the  world.  Marco,  who  faw  him 
look  thoughtful  and  uneafy,  faid  : 

"  My  dear  mafter,  what  fignifies  the 
idle  talk  of  ignorant  fervants ;  no  one 
minds  them.  There  are  too  many  who, 
like  Lucentio,  can  invent  a  fcandalous 
tale,  with  which  they  drive  to  amufe 
their  hearers ; — they  mean  not  to  do 
harm.  As  to  Lucentio,  I  know  that  he 
thought  he  paid  you  a  compliment," 

"  A  compliment!  " 

"Yes,  Signor;  and  no  doubt  expeQed 
a  reward  for  placing  you  fo  near  the 
Conte.     That  fimple  fellow  has  no  fenfe 

of 
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of  virtue,  confequently  he  had  not  the 
lead  idea  of  injuring  the  honor  of  your 
mother,  or  of  offending  you.** 

**  I  (hall  fpeak  to  Di  Rozezzi ; — his 
honor  is  as  much  concerned  as  mine  in 
this  injurious  furmife.  My  uncle  too 
ought  to  know  what  his  fervants  fay,  yet 
how  can  I  mention  it  to  him  !  The  cir- 
culation of  fo  bafe  a  falfehood  ought  to 
he  ^op^cd  effeBually,  My  ho neft  Mar- 
co, how  would  you  feel  in  fuch  a  cafe  ? 
I  have  heard  you  fay  that  your  father 
was  a  foldier,  who  died,  as  I  am  told  mine 
did,  in  the  defence  of  his  country  ;  that 
your  mother  was  a  virtuous  woman. — 
Would  you  not  be  fhocked  were  you 
to  be  told  that  thofe  refpe6lable  people, 
whofe  memory  you  had  cheriflied  with 
filial  reverence  and  affedion,  were  not 

your 
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your  parents,  but  that  you  were  the 
baftard  of  a  nobleman,  who  blufhed  to 
acknowledge  you  for  his  fon^  yet  would 
maintain  you  like  a  gentleman?  Would 
you  not  rather  be  my  fervant  than  be 
raifed  to  affluence  by  fuch  means  ?  " 

"Certainly  I  would,  were  it  in  my 
choice ;  hniyou^  Signor,  never  knew  your 
parents: — the  Conte  has  been  a  father 
to  you  in  every  thing  except  the  name; 
you  love  and  honor  him  as  if  he  were  in 
reality  your  parent.'* 

"I  did; — andtyz//,  if  he  be  indeed  my 
uncle: — if  not,  I  cannot,  Marco;  why 
did  he  make  me  a  wretch  that  he  is 
afhamed  to  own  !  If  my  exiftence  be 
difhonorable,  can  I  refpeft  the  author 
of  it  ?  Never  ! If  my  mother  was  in- 
nocent 
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Rocent  until  he  feduced  her,  for  Aerfake 
I  ought  to  hate  him.  If  fhe  was  an 
abandoned  woman,  ought  I  not  alfo  to 
hate  him  for  giving  me/wcA  a  mother  ?  '* 

"  My  dear  mafter,  think  no  more  of 
this  foolifh  report,  no  one  will  believe 
it ;  it  is  not  worth  mentioning  to  either 
the  Conte  or  to  Signor  I)i  Rozezzi.  If 
you  fhould  make  a  ferious  affair  of  it,  fo 
perhaps  may  the  ContefTa,  and  I  am  fure 
you  would  not  wifh  to  caufe  any  un- 
eafinefs  between  your  uncle  and  aunt." 

•*  Not   for  the  univerfe  would  I  do 

thatr 

**  Then  endeavor  to  conceal  your 
uneafinefs,  Signor.  Should  you  appear 
referved  and   cold  to  the  Conte,  your 

behaviour 
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behaviour  will  be  obferved  by  the  Con- 
telTa  and  Signor  Di  Rozezzi,  who  will 
L  not  fail  to  make  ill  natured  remarks  upon 
it ;  for  indeed,  my  matter,  you  are  too 
fincere  for  them  both." 

"  No  matter,  my  good  Marco  ;  1 
would  not  change  my  lincerity  for  Lo- 

f  renzo^s  difRmulation.  I  cannot  flatter 
folly,  and  footh  affedation,  as  he  does 
my  aunt*s ; — he  is  welcome  to  the  favor 
which  hepurchafes  at  the  expenfe  of  his 
underftanding.  Yet  as  I  fhould  be  forry 
to  awaken  any  fufpicion  in  the  Con- 
teffa's  breaft  againft  my  uncle,  I  will 
endeavour  to  conceal  my  vexati:on  ;  but 
do  you,  Marco,  find  out,  if  poffible, 
among  the  fervants  the  origin  of  this  dif- 

I  agreeable  furmife,  and  relieve  me  from 
thefe  perplexing  doubts.     It  grows  late  ; 

I 
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I  am  going  to  the  Palazza  del  Urbino, 
and  wifh  to  fee  our  little  Enrico  before 
the  concert  begins.  I  will  not  mention 
to  Lorenzo  what  I  have  heard  from  Lu- 
centio  until  we  know  farther.'* 
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CHAP.    V. 

The  AJfaJfin, 

ENRICO  ran  with  joy  to  welcome 
his  beloved  patron,  to  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino,  and  led  him  to  his  apartment, 
where  the  Marchefa  was  giving  diredions 
for  arranging  the  paintings  of  Paulina  to 
the  bell  advantage.  They  were  all  now 
elegantly  framed,  particularly  her  por- 
trait, for  which  Enrico  would  have 
chofen  a  frame  of  brilliants  if  he  could 
have  paid  for  them, — The  Marchefa 
faid  : 


I 
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^*  I  am  afTifting  Enrico  to  adorn  his 
apartment.— //ere  Paulina  Vinoni  is  to 
receive  her  lefTons,  and  we  muft  let  her 
fee  the  vahie  we  fet  on  her  pretty  works ; 
to-morrow  flie  pays  us  the  firft  vifit ; — 
we  have  been  preparing  for  her  recep- 
tion. From  thefe  windows  may  be 
taken  fome  fine  views,  which  flie  fliall 
(ketch  and  finifh  after  the  inftruftions  of 
an  eminent  mafter.  What  an  amufe- 
rnent  will  it  be  to  me  to  obferve  the 
rapid  progrefs  of  the  two  coufins.  I 
have  thought  myfelf  unfortunate  in  the 
lofs  of  my  eldeft  children  ;  their  in- 
ftru8.ion  would  have  been  a  pleafmg 
talk. — Paulina  and  Enrico  fhall  fupply 
their  place;  and  if  my  little  ones  be 
fpared  to  me,  I  (hall  have  a  fucceffion  j 
of  fweet  flowers  to  rear." 


If 
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^*  If  you  make  the  girls  like  yourfelf, 
and  the  boys  like  the  Marchefe  del  Ur- 
bino,  you  will  rear  them  to  perfeQ:ion.** 

"What!     Duvalvin   a  flatterer!     I 
cannot  make  my   own  children  exceed 
fome  whom  we  have  feen  in  an  inferior 
fituation.     I  fhall  only  emulate  the  good 
example  others  have  fet  me,  and  I  hope 
my  children  will  not  prove  dunces  and 
difgrace  me.     There  is  Enrico's  chavi- 
her: — this  is  to  receive  his  vifitors  and 
mailers : — his    hours  of  fludy  fhall   be 
fixed,  and  the  former  never  be  permitted 
to  interrupt  the  latter ;    fo  we  fhall  pro- 
ceed with  regularity  and  calmnefs.    You, 
Frederic,  and  your  coufin  Lorenzo,  who 
are  both  fo  accomplifhed,  mud  be  pre- 
fidents   of  my  little    academy.       Will 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  come  this  evening  ? — How  is 
he  after  his  excefs  ?  '* 

"  He  ftill  complains  of  his  head,  and 
is  afliamed  of  his  conduft.  1  cannot 
imagine  what  is  the  matter  with  him  ; — 
he  feems  unhappy  ; — his  behaviour  has 
been  very  flrange  of  late." 

"  He  is  a  felf  tormentor  I  believe, 
and  lets  fancied  evils  prey  upon  his 
mind,  which  appears  to  be  naturally 
gloomy." 

*^  Whatever  his  griefs  may  be,  he  will 
not  repofe  them  on  the  bofom  of  a 
friend  ; — he  is  too  referved." 

**  If  he  be  not  fatisfied  with  his  own 
thoughts,   he  cannot  well  communicate   l< 

them 
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them  to  another. — Di  Rozezzi  is  too 
proud  to  accept  advice,  or  to  bear  ex- 
poftulation  ;  he  is  only  to  be  guided  by 
his  own  will,  over  which,  reafon  I  fear 
has  very  little  controul.'* 

**  Though  the  impetuofity  of  Loren- 
zo*s  temper  may  fometimes  hurry  him 
into  errors,  yet  his  good  fenfe  and  true 
idea  of  honor  will  not  let  him  continue 
in  them.  It  it  true  he  will  not  confefs 
his  faults,  except  to  thofe  whom  the 
church  appoints  to  hear  and  abfolve  him 
for  them  :  yet  mod  {tn{\h\y  he /eels,  and 
fincerely  repents  them. — How  often  have 
I  feen  with  pity  the  pangs  of  felf  con- 
vidion  diftort  his  fine  features,  and 
gloom  his  youthful  brow,  while  inexor- 
able to  the  tender  folicitations  of  friend- 
fhip,  he  has  preferved  the  moft    rigid 

taciturnity, 
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taciturnity,  or  affuming  a  gaiety  to  which 
his  heart  was  a  ftranger,  endeavor  to 
elude  the  penetration  of  his  mod  inti- 
mate and  dearell  friend.  Were  it  pofli- 
ble  for  Lorenzo  Di  Rozezzi  to  be  guilty 
of  vice,  believe  me  he  would  deferve 
pity  more  than  condemnation^  for  the  rack 
could  not  torture  his  body  half  fo  much 
as  remorfe  would  his  mind." 

•*  May  heaven  preferve  him  from  the 
flings  of  remorfe  !  1  hope  he  will  never 
plant  them  in  his  heart." 

*'  He  is  not  likely. — Do  not  let  the 
trifling  error  he  was  guilty  of  lafl  night 
make  you  think  too  feverely  of  him. — 
Something  afflifts  him — do  not  add  to 
his  uneafmefs  by  giving  him  a  cold  re- 
ception. Oh  !  amiable  Marchefa  !  ra- 
ther 
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ther   exert  your  influence,  and  enliven 
his  oppreffed  heart." 

"  Generous,  afFe^iionate  Frederic  !  I 
wilL — His  carriage  I  fee  is  jufl  entering 
the  gate. — Enrico  and  I  will  go  down 
to  receive  him.  Do  you  look  out  the 
rnufic  you  afked  me  to  lend  you,  and 
then  join  us  in  the  garden. — Come,  my 
dear  boy.'* 

Lorenzo  made  a  graceful  apology  for 
his  behaviour  the  preceding  night,  and 
the  Marchefa  feeing  him  look  pale  and 
deje6led,  imputing  all  that  had  pafled  to 
his  not  being  perfe6lly  himfelf,  cheer- 
fully forgave  him,  and  taking  his  arm 
with  her  ufual  eafy  familiarity,  told  him 
that  (he  was  going  to  take  a  little  frefli 

VOL.  II.  E  air 
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air  in   the  garden,  before  flie  was  con- 
fined in  a  crowd. 

It  was  fome  time  before  Duvalvin 
met  them  ; — and  Di  Rozezzi  imagined 
he  was  juft  come,  therefore  he  had  no 
additional  caufc  for  jealoufy. 

When  the  concert  commenced,  Lo- 
renzo ftill  complaining  of  indifpofition, 
excufed  himfelf  from  finging  or  playing 
that  evening,  and  retired  before  it  was 
concluded.  He  told  Duvalvin  that  he 
would  walk,  as  he  thought  the  frelhnefs 
of  the  evening  air  might  be  of  fervice  to 
him: — Frederic  offered  to  accompany 
him,  but  Lorenzo  peremptorily  refufed, 
as  there  was  not  any  perfon  prefent  who 
could  play  the  bafs  fo  well  as  Duvalvin, 
who   was  prevailed  on  to  (lay   till  the 

concert 


I 
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concert  ended.     He  then  fet  out  imme- 
dirtely  on  foot  for  Signora  rAbandoni^s. 

The  night  was  gloomy — the  moon  faint- 
ly gleamed  through  the  dark  clouds  j — 
Duvalvin  feared  a  ftorm  would  overtake 
him  before  he  arrived  at  PAbandoni's. 
The  way  he  was  obliged  to  take  was  un- 
frequented after  duflc,  as  the  ruins  of  a 
convent,  which  flood  near  the  foot-path, 
filled  the  fuperllitious  mind  with  dread  : 
— Duvalvin  beheld  its  facred  remains 
with  reverential  awe.  The  long  grafs, 
intermixed  with  flaunting  weeds,  almofl 
concealed  the  marble  flabs  that  covered 
the  mouldering  forms,  whofe  names  were 
ftill  vifible  to  thofe  who  explored  the 
filent  repofitory  for  the  dead  ;  and  many 
Si  verdant  turf  embroidered  with  flowers 
arofe  confpicuous  to  the  eye  over  the 
E  2  humble 


^6  RIGHT  AND  WRONG;    OR, 

humble  clay  which  repofed  beneaih 
them.  Duval vin  had  a  contemplative 
niind-*-he  could  never  pafs  this  deferted 
fpot  without  examining  its  ivy  bound 
fragments: — his  eyes  were  now  fixed  on 
the  chapel,  and  cemetery  adjoining  to 
it,  and  as  he  viewed  them,  faid  to  hira- 
Telf: 

"  Thefe  humble  hillocks,  left  to  the 
care  of  nature,  are  every  year  adorned 
with  frefh  verdure,  and  beautiful,  though 
fimple  flowerets,  while  the  marble  is 
concealed  and  its  infcriptions  effaced. — 
The  pompous  monuments  that  with 
fculptured  devices  decorated  the  chapel 
walls,  and  proclaimed  the  titled  duft 
they  were  meant  to  commemorate,  are 
fallen  into  an  undiftinguifhed  heap  of 
mouldering  rubbifli.     How  tranfitory  is 

the 


II 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  77 

the  triumph  of  the  rich  and  great  !  — 
They  leave  their  fepulchral  honors  to 
the  care  of  art,  whofe  mofl  (kilfiil  work- 
manfhip  is  no  fooner  finifi:ed  than  it 
begins  to  decay; — every  yearro^i  it  of 
a  beauty,  while  tvtry  year  nature  I'e- 
netus  hers  ; — thus  the  turf  which  arifes 
over  the  children  of  poverty  retains  its 
priftine  charms,  when  the  fplendid  man- 
iblcum  is  crumbled  into  dud  j  and  thefe 
earthly  diltindtions  perilh  as  the  bodies 
corrupt,  until  the  humble  grave  of  the 
poor  is  beheld  with  pleafure — the  proud 

one  of  the  rich  with  difguft Oh  ! 

death  ! " 


He 


f    1-T«    ^r^r^^c^  »• 


comes  1- 


,  Said  a  hollow  voice,  as  a  dark  fhadow 

pafled  fwiftly  over  the  graves.    Duvalvin 

E  3  was 
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was  ftartled — his  eye  followed  the  fhadow 
till  it  was  loft  in  the  chapel — and  before 
he  could  recover  from  his  furprife,  a 
dagger  was  plunged  into  his  fide. — He 
feized  the  hand  that  gave  the  blow,  as  it 
was  endeavouring  to  wrench  the  weapon 
from  the  wound. — Duvalvin  let  go  the 
hand,  and  catching  hadily  hold  of  the  vil- 
lain's collar,  threw  him  into  a  rnorafs 
which  lay  on  the  other  fide  of  the  path, 
and  with  the  dagger  dill  fixed  in  his 
llde,  turneJ  back  towards  his  home,  in 
order  to  get  the  wound,  which  he  imagi- 
ned was  but  a  flight  one,  dreded, — He 
unbuttoned  his  waiftcoat,  and  found  the 
point  had  not  penetrated  very  deep  into 
his  flefh,  as  the  mufic  he  had  borrovved 
of  the  MarchtTa  was  between  his  waift- 
coat  and  fliirt.  and  repelled  the  force  of  I 
the  blow^,  though  it  fixed  the  weapon  in 

fo 
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fo  fad,  that  it  could  only  be  removed  with 
the  book,  into  which  he  put  it,  and  held 
his  handkerchief  cloie  over  the  wound 
to  prevent  an  elFulion  of  biood,  that 
might  render  him  unable  to  reach  home. 

Marco  was  not  gone  to  bed,  and  re- 
joiced to  fee  hismaRer  returned  io  early, 
until  he  obferved  his  pale  look.— Di> 
valvin  with  dilficuhy  readied  his  own 
apartment,  \vhere,  finking  on  a  chair,  he 
fainted  away; — the  diftred'ed  Marco 
could  not  leave  him  to  call  for  afiiftance  ; 
— he  faw  with  horror  the  blood  tlow  fad 
from  the  fide  of  his  beloved  mafter,  yet 
he  had  been  too  much  accuftomed  to 
wounds  to  lofe  his  prefence  of  mind  j — 
he  examined  Duvalvin's,  and  found  to 
his  great  joy,  that  it  was  not  likely  to 
pcove  mortal,  though  lofs  of  blood  had 
E  4  occafioned 
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occafioned  a  temporary  appearance  of 
death,  from  which  he  foon  had  the  fatif- 
faflion  of  feeing  rim  recover. — Open- 
ing his  languid  eyes,  he  faid  : 

*'  Do  not  be  alarmed,  my  good  Mar- 
Co,  the  wound  is  a  trifle — I  (hall  be 
better  prefently  ; — but  I  have  walked 
fince  from  ihe  ruins  of  San  Pietro  —  fa- 
tigue  and  lofs  of  blood  overcame  me — 
1  will  go  to  bed/' 

•'  And  then  my  dearmafter  I  will  fend 
fomtbody  for  a  furgeon.'* 

"  Not  to  night. — -You  (hall  drels  my 
wound  with  the  falve  that  you  have  by 
you,  whole  virtues  you  have  experi- 
enced." 

"  Aye, 
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"  Aye,  my  beloved  mafter,  it  has 
cured  many  worfe  wounds  than  yours 
is  ;• — thank  heaven  !  it  is  not  very  deep 
— Can  you  keep  up,  Signer,  while  I  go 
to  my  cheft  ? — I  fhall  foon  be  back.'* 

'*  Yes,  yes — I  am  much  better.'* 

Marco  drefled  the  wound  with  great 
fkill  and  tendernefs,  without  afking  any 
queftion,  though  he  wifhed  to  know  how 
it  happened.  Before  Duvalvin  lay 
down,  he  faid  : 

**  Take  the  dagger  out  of  the  mufic 

book,  and  bring  it  to  me. Oh!  God! 

what  do  I  fee  ? — Lorenzo's  dagger  ! — 
Was  it  from  his  hand  I  received  the 
blow  which  was  aimed  at  my  heart  ? — 
Marco,  it  cannot  be: — Yet,  who  could 
E  5  ufe 
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ufe  his  dagger  ! Marco — go — fee  if 

my  coufin  be  at  home/' 

^*  Signer  Lorenzo  was  not  at  borne 
when  you  came  in.  Oh  !  my  mafter  ! 
are  you  fure  that  it  is  his  ?'' 

"  There — behold  his  name. 

"  Now  the  bell    rings,    Signor— that 

.mufl  be  he.*' 

» 

**  Run,  Marco — obferve  him  well. — 
I  threw  the  man  who  flabbed  me  into  a 
morafs ; — look  at  Lorenzo's  clothes — 
go,  quickly — tell  him  I  mud  fpeak  \vith 
him — but  I  charge  you  not  to  fay  a 
word  about  my  accident. — I  cannot  reft 
unlefs  I  fee  him.** 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Vindication, 

WHEN"  Di  Rozezzi  entered  Duval- 
vin's  chamber,  he  faid  ; 

"  How  is  this  Frederic — I  thought 
you  were  atl'Abandoni's." 

"  No,  Lorenzo. — You  thought^  or  ra- 
ther wipied  me  to  be  a  corpfe  at  the 
ruins  of  San  Pietro," 

"  /  was  very  near  being  one  at  that 

fpot     to-night.       Were   you    attacked 

E  6  there 
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there  alfo?  But  tf/i)/ fhould  /  wifli  or 
ih'ink  you  were  murdered  there?  Ex- 
plain your  very  unkind  fpeech,  Fre- 
deric.'* 

*'  Let  this  dagger  explain  it. Is  it 

not  yours  ?  " 

*'  It  is. — I  was  (lopped  -by  a  fellow 
who  attempted  to  ftab  me — I  drew  my 
dagger — but  he  caught  my  arm,  and 
wreftled  with  me  until  we  were  at  the 
edge  of  the  mora fs  ;  then  with  a  fudden 
and  powerful  turn,  he  forced  the  dagger 
from  my  grafp,  and  plunged  me  into  the 
marfhy  ground,  from  which  I  with  great 
difficulty  extricated  myfelf.  You  know 
I  left  the  Marchefa's  with  an  intent  to 
walk,  and  went  that  way,  thinking  you 
would  overtake  me  : — this  is  my  ftory— 

now 
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now  for  yours,  Frederic. — I  hope  you 
have  not  been  wounded  by  my  dagger, 
though  I  am  glad  you  have  taken  it 
from  the  villain.'* 

"  I  have  been  wounded,  Lorenzo, 
2indihought your  weapon  could  have  been 
guided  to  my  bread  only  by  your  hand ; 
— think  what  fuch  a  fufpicion  coft  me. — 
My  life  was  preferved  by  fome  ariettas 
which  I  was  carrying  to  I'Abandoni's ; 
in  thofe  the  dagger  fixed,  and  I  had  time 
to  fervethe  wretch  as  he  served  you.'* 

"  But  your  wound,  my  Frederic — is 
it  dangerous  ? — Have  you  had  a  fur- 
geon  ?  '* 


"  Marco  is  my  furgeon. — I  am  not 
I    think  wounded  beyond  his  fkill   to 

cure. 
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cure.  Your  hand,  my  Lorenzo — now 
I  fhall  fleep  in  peace.  The  ^z7^  of  this 
dagger,  when  I  beheld  Jo^^r  name  on  it^ 
wounded  me  far  deeper  than  the  point — 
take  it,  and  may  it  better  defend  you  for 
the  future. — Oh!  mycoufin — my  friend! 
— companion  of  my  life  !^ — when  I 
thought  this  hand  plunged  it  into  my 
breaft,  I  could  almoft  have  been  tempted 
to  end  my  exigence. — For  my  own  peace 
I  mufl  believe  you,  Di  Rozezzi,'* 

'  **  Can  you  douht  me  Frederic ! — by 
heaven  !  if  I  thought  you  did,  this 
weapon  (hould  lay  my  heart  open  to 
your  view  ! — Do  you  doubt  me,  DuvaU 
vin.?'' 

"  No,  on  my  honor,  Lorenzo,   I  do 
not. — May  mean  fufpicion  never  inter- 
rupt 
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rupt  the  fraternal  afFe8ion  that  has  grown 
with  our  years/* 

"  May  it  never, — Frederic,  help  me  to 
curfe  the  wretch  who  flained  Lorenzo's 
dagger  with  j);oMr  blood.'* 

«  No — we  will  not  curfe  him — let  us 
rather  pray  that  lie  may  repent  and  be 
bleffed.'* 

**  You  feem  exhaufted — I  will  leave 
you  to  repofe — good  night,  my  Fredeiic, 
— Heaven  make  me  thankful  for  your 
fafety.  O  God!  had  you  been  found 
murdered  with  this  in  your  breaft,  how 
ignominioufly  mud  /  have  followed  you 
to  the  grave. — Oh!  horror  !  horror! — 
Good  night,  my  coufin — good  night.-^ 
Marco,  you  will  fit  up  with  your  mafter, 
I  fuppofe?  '* 

"I 
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'*  I  fhall,  Signor.*' 

*^  Come  to  my  chamber  early,  and  let 
me  know  how  he  has  refted." 

"  I  (hall  not  fail,  Signor. — You  have 
ftaid  too  long  in  your  wet  clothes — I  fear 
you  will  take  cold." 

**  No,  my  good  Marco,  they  are  not 
wet  through,  I  beUeve." 

When  Marco  had  attended  Di  Ro- 
zezzi  to  his  chamber  he  returned  to 
Duvalvin*s,  and  fat  down  by  the  bed 
without  fpeaking,  watching  every  motion 
of  his  mafter,  who  was  refllefs  and  un- 
eafy  ;  he  flept  not  all  the  night,  and 
towards  morning  was  very  feverifh. — 
Marco,  greatly  alarmed  at  the  inco- 
herent 
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herent  expreflions  which  he  frequently 
uttered,  called  up  fome  of  the  fervants, 
and  delired  the  Conte's  valet  to  inform 
his  Lord  that  Signor  Duvalvin  was  dan- 
gerouHy  ill,  and  ftood  in  need  of  imme- 
diate advice.  The  Conte  fent  for  his 
phyfician,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  in 
his  nephew's  chamber — and  opening  the 
curtains,  faid— feeing  him  look  wildly  : 

*'  What  is  the  matter,  Frederic — are 
you  furprifed  to  fee  your  uncle  ?  " 

•*  Are  you  indeed  my  uncle  ? — And 
was  the  brave  Colonel  Duvalvin  my 
father  ?  Tell  me  truly — do  not  deceive 
me,  for  I  arti  dead  now. — I  was  killed 
lad  night  at  the  ruins  of  San  Pietro,  with 
Lorenzo's  dagger.  See — there  is  hh 
name  on   the  hilt^  and  my  blood  on  the 

point ; — - 
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poird  ; — yet  he  is  innocent,  he  fays. — 
Well,  v;ell — if  I  be  a  ballard,  the  dif- 
grace  will  be  buried  with  me. — Let  no 
monument  be  ere61ed  for  me,  nor  po- 
lifhed  marble  be  laid  over  my  grave,  for 
alas!  I  have  no  name  to  pat  on  them — 
I  am  my  father's  y^^w^ — he  difowns  me 
—be  will  not  give  me  A/s  name — No 
matter — -it  will  not   be  my  p^ifTport  to 

Heaven, Marco  will  water  my  turf 

with  his  tears,  and  gather  flowers  from 
it ; — fpare  them  not — nature  fcatters 
them   with    a    liberal  hand — they  will 

fpring    again  in  gay  profufion. Oh  1 

oh !  my  fide/' 

The  Conte   flood   in  mute  aflonifh- 
ment,  without   being    able  to  interrupt 
Duvalvin,  whofe  difturbed  fancy  wildly 
wandered  over  what  had  made  the  great- 
eft 
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cfl  impreflTion  on  his  mind  the  preceding 
day. 

Marco  had  not  as  yet  informed  the 
Conte  of  the  accident  that  caufed  this 
fudden  and  alarming  illnefs,  but  ftood 
weeping  over  his  adored  maiier  in 
fpeechlefs  agony^  for  he  now  thought  him 
dying,  and  feverely  accufed  himfelf  for 
irufting  to  his  own  judgment. 

The  entrance  of  Lorenzo  fcarcely 
roufed  the  Conte,  who  appeared  loft  in 
profound  thought,  nor  did  his  nephew's 
particular  account  of  his  own  and  Dii- 
valvin's  aflafTmation  fix  his  attention  ; 
he  was  frequently  abfent  during  the 
recital;  and  obliged  I^orenzo  to  repeat 
his  words.  When  the  phyfician  arrived 
he    grew    more    colleded,     and    waited 

anxioufly 
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anxioufly  for  his  opinion  of  Duvalvin, 
who  had  lain  compofed  for  fome  time. 
The  phyfician  faid : 

•*  I  underftand  furgery,  and  fee  the 
wound  is  very  flight  ;  it  has  been  care- 
fully and  properly  dreffed.  The  fever 
is  occafioned  only  by  want  of  fleep,  and 
a  perturbation  of  fpirits.  A  compofing 
medicine  or  two  will  relieve  Signer 
Duvalvin  in  a  few  hours,  if  he  be  kept 
perfedly  tranquil.*' 

A  fhort  doze,  and  the  pain  caufed  by 
the  do6ior*s  opening  his  wound,  brought 
Duvalvin  to  his  recoUedion. — He  faid 
faintly: 

**  I  am  very  ill,  my  good  do6lor  ; — I 
have  had    ilrang^    dreams — you    have 

awakened 
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awakened  me  from   them  to  a  fenfe  of 
pain  ; — be  (incere — am  I  dying?  '* 

"  No,  thank  heaven !  nor  likely  to 
die  i — but  do  not  talk — reft  is  all  you 
ftand  in  need  of; — in  a  day  or  two  you 
will  be  fufficiently  recovered  to  take  the 
air.  Marco  is  a  good  furgeon  ;  I  (hall 
not  call  in  any  other,  if  he  will  be  as 
good  a  nurfe  too,  and  carefully  obferve 
my  direftions. — -What  fay  you,  Signor, 
may  I  truft  him  ?'* 

•^  Without  fear,  do6lor. — He  will 
obey  you  pundlually.  My  kind  uncle 
— my  dear  coufin — 1  can  now  fpeak  to 
you  coherently." 

''  I  muft  not  allow  you  to  fpeak  ;  ex- 
ertion will  injure  your  returning  reafon, 

until 
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until  fleep  has  reflored  its  proper  ftrength 
and  clearnefs,  therfore  your  uncle  and 
coufin  willexcufe  all  ceremony,  and  alfo 
the  liberty  I  muft  take  in  forbidding 
their  kind  viQts  until  you  are  able  to 
enjoy  their  converfation  ;  at  prefent 
you  are  not  colleQed  enough.  A  com- 
pofing  medicine  will  repair  the  weak- 
nefs  a  great  eflFufi on  of  blood  has  occa- 
(ioned — take  it  the  minute  it  comes,  and 
i  will  fee  you  again  in  the  evening.'* 

The  Conte  and  Di  Rozezzi  left  the 
chamber  with  the  do61;or,  who  afTured 
them  Duvalvin  was  not  in  the  leaft 
danger,  at  which  aflurance  they  both  ex- 
prefTed  the  mofl  fincere  pleafure.  When 
the  doctor  was  gone,  the  Conte  could 
not  help  reflefting  with  furprife  on  the 
doubts  Duvalvin  feemed  to  have,  con- 
cerning 


THE  KINS-MEN  OF  NAPLES. 


95 


cerning  his  birth,  and  which  he  thought 
muft  have  originated  in  fomething  more 
than  the  vifionary  fancies  of  a  difturbed 
imagination.  As  Lorenzo  was  not  in 
the  room  during  Duvalvin's  wild  fpeech, 
the-Conte  did  not  mention  it  to  him,  but 
determined  to  vifit  the  invahd  before  the 
medicine  came,  and  hear  if  he  ftill 
dwelt  on  the  fame  fubjeft;  therefore 
defired  Lorenzo  to  inform  the  Conteffa 
of  what  had  happened,  and  alfo  to  pay 
fome  vifits,  where  be  could  give  a  true 
ftatement  of  the  affair  before  it  were 
circulated  with  many  horrid  additions. — 
He  returned  himfelf  to  Duvalvin's 
chamber,  and  finding  him  ftill  awake, 
ordered  Marco  to  leave  the  room  till  he 
called  him  ;  then  fitting  down  by  the 
bed,  he  faid : 


96  RIGHT  AND  WRONG  ;    OR, 

"  My  dear  Frederic,  do  you  recoU 
left  jufl  now  throwing  out  hints  con. 
cerning  your  birth  ?  " 

"  Did  I,  my  dear  uncle  ?  ** 

**  Yes,  Frederic,  you  faid  many  flrange 
things.  — Do  you  remember  them  ?  " 

"  Too  well  I  remember  my  thoughts, 
but  know  not  that  I  gave  utterance  to 
them.'' 

"  From  what  fource  do  thofe  degrad- 
ing thoughts  fpring  ?  Who  has  traduced 
my  fifter  ?  " 

"  Is  (he  then  traduced ! — was  my 
mother  your  Jijler  ?  And — Oh  !  tell 
me,  that   I  may    blefs  her  memory  and 

die 


i 
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die  in  peace. — Was  (he  married  to  my 
father  ?  '* 

"  She  was  my  fifter — virtuous  and 
beautiful.  Your  father  was  legally  and 
honorably  married  to  her  ; — he  dared 
not — he  wijhed  not  to  have  her  on  any 
other  terms.  Then  whence  arifes  your 
fcandalous  fufpicions,  Frederic?  How 
dare  you,  with  undutiful  and  impious 
tongue,  defame  your  mother  ? '' 

*'  Spare  me,  my  uncle,  this  undeferved 
feverity.  The  infamous  report  has  been 
circulated  among  your  fervants  for 
years  it  feems ; — /  heard  it  only  yefter- 
day  : — this  wound  is  nothing  to  the 
pangs  it  gave  me.  Defend  my  honor 
and  your  own^  my  uncle — how  I  glory 
in   calling  you  fo !       I  had  a  virtuous 

VOL.  II.  F  mother-^ 
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mother — an  honorable   father. — I   am 
not  diforvned — di/graced — 1  am  not  your 
Jliame — you  have  not  deceived  me — I  am 
your  nepheiu.  '* 

He  caught  his  uncle*s  Jiand,  and 
rapturoufly  preffed  it  to  his  lips. — The 
Conte  faid  calmly  : 

•'  Check  thefe  raptures,  Frederic,  they 
will  injure  your  health ;  and  be  aflure 
I  fhall  take  every  proper  method  to 
filence  the  falfities  which  have  given 
you  fo  much  uneafinefs.  Yet,  Ihould 
the  world  believe  the  report,  you  will 
not  find  yourfclf  the  lefs  efteemed  by  it 
while  /give  you  the  credit  of  palling  for 
my  nephew,  and  fuppoit  you  accord- 
ingly. You  have  a  more  delicate  fenfe 
of  honor  than  mofl;  young  men.  What- 
ever 
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ever  you  hear,  pever,  as  you  value  my 
favor  and  prote6lion^ake  it  up  ferioully, 
pafs  it  over  as  a  joke  : — it  is  a  fubje6l 
which  will  not  bear  invefligation.  Be 
fatisfied  with  what  I  have  told  you." 

"  Yet  tell  me. — Have  I  any  relatives 
on  my  father's  fide  alive?  " 

'*  None  that  I  know  of. — Do  I  let 
you  mifs  any  ?  *' 

"  No,  ray  uncle;  you  have  been 
every  thing  to  me ;  and  your  indulging 
me  with  this  converfation  has  relieved 
my  mind  from  a  burthen  that  opprefled 
it. — I  fhall  now  Qiiher  die  or  live  happy." 

'*  Compofe  yourfelf,  and  do  not  think 

of  dying— you  are  not  in  the  leaft  dan- 

F  2  ger. 
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ger,  child — this  lownefs  is  nothing.  I 
will  fend  Marco  to  you,  but  do  not  talk 
to  him,  you  have  already  exerted  your- 
felf too  much;  yet  your  eafe  I  found 
demanded  that  I  (hould  immediately 
vindicate  my  honor  to  you,  and  my  poor 
fifler*s  alfo.  Now  I  hope  all  your  doubts 
are  banifhedyor  ever.** 

"  They  are." 

"  No  more  words. — Adieu.** 

The  Conte  left  Duval  vin  comparatively 
eafy,  yet  his  prohibition  in  regard  to 
the  idle  reports,  vexed  the  high  fouled 
Frederic  ;  he  wiflied  to  punijh  all  who 
trifled  with  his  mother*s  fame — not  pafs 

lightly  over   the   infult.      What  would 

t 

not    bear   inveftigation  ? — What   error 

that 


.  i 
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that  muft  not  be  expofed  ? — Or  what 
myftery  that  could  not  be  developed  ? — 
Still  he  was  perplexed  ;  his  extreme  low- 
nefs  magnified  all  that  was  difagreeable, 
and  obfcured  the  pleafing  affurances  his 
uncle  had  given  him  ;  and  gloomy  va- 
pours again  unfettled  his  ideas,  to  the 
great  affli6lion  of  Marco,  who  impati- 
ently counted  every  minute  until  the 
^vifhed-for  draught  arrived,  when  the 
afFe6lionate  Marco  had  very  foon  the 
felicity  of  watching  his  beloved  mafler 
during  a  long  and  peaceful  flumber* 


f  $ 
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CHAP.  VII.' 

Sufpicion, 

IT  was  fome  days  before  Duvalvin 
recovered  fufficiently  to  fit  up  for  any 
length  of  time,  yet  as  his  indifpofition 
was  not  dangerous,  the  ufual  routine  of 
his  aunt's  engagements,  at  home  and 
abroad,  was  not  interrupted  ;  and  tliat 
lady  had  found  herfelf  too  much  occupied 
by  pleafure  and  indolence  lo  pay  him 
one  hofpitable  vifit,  which  did  not  give 
him  much  uneafinefs.  The  Conte  came 
but  feldom,  and  appeared  referved  and 
cold.     Lorenzo,  too,  fcarcely  came  into    J 

his 
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his  apartment,  and  when  he  did,  he  made 
only  a  few  flight  enquiries,  without  fit- 
ting down. 

Not  fo  behaved  the  Marchefe  del  Ur- 
bino ;  he  came  frequently,  and  fat  hours 
by  Duvalvin,  who  felt  himfelf  ever  im- 
proved and  entertained  by  the  converfa- 
tion  of  one,  whofe  univerfal  knowledge 
and  amiable  manners  rendered  him  an 
interefting  and  cheerful  companion. 

The  little  Enrico  often  attended  his 
noble  patron  in  thefe  friendly  vifits^  and 
helped  to  amufe  the  invalid  with  his 
artlefs,  yet  fenfible  prattle,  or  to  footh 
him  with  the  mod  delightful  harmony. 

Happy  wasDi  Rozezzi  if  he  called  at 

the  Palazza  del  Urbino  when  the  Mar- 

F  4  chefe 


3  0^  RIGHT    AND    WRONG;     OR, 

chefe  and  Arioni  were  fo  engaged  as  the 
latter  was  a  continual  interruption  to  the 
difcourfe  with  which  the  enamoured 
Lorenzo  wifhed  to  foften  the  enchant- 
ing Marchefa.  He  had  anticipated  the 
report  of  Duvalvin's  accident  the  niorn- 
ing  after  it  happened,  and  gave  the  Mar- 
chefa a  very  particular  account  of  the 
double  affaffination,  and  after  dwelling 
with  horror  on  the  circumQance  of  his 
own  dagger  being  left  in  the  bofom  of 
his  coufjn^  the  Marchefei  fixing  her  pene- 
trating eyes  upon  him,  faid: 

*^  Yes,  you  mud  feel  great  horror  at 
the  time,  undoubtedly." 

**  The  time — the— -what  time  ?     Oh  ! 
yes. — When    Frederic  fhewed    me  the 

dagger 
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dagger,  I  was  petrified  with  horror — I 
curfed  the  vile  hand.*' 

•*  You  had  reafon — it  was  a  vile  hand 
indeed  that  plunged  it  into  the  amiable 
Duvalvin's  bread  ;  and  could  that  bafe, 
that  treacherous  hand  have  drawn  it 
forth  again,  the  part  you  aded  in  the 
fcene  would  have  been  concealed, 
Lorenzo.'* 

"  The  part  I  aQed. — Why— why— 
what  did  I  do  ?  I  was  attacked  lirft  by 
the  villain.'* 

"  So  you  fay — by  one  who  di farmed 
you,  and  threw  you  into  a  ditch ;  how 
weak j'ow  were  !  when  Duval vin,  though 
wounded,  had  flrength  to  throw  that 
mighty  man  into  the  morafs,  after  you* — 
F5  Which 
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Which  got  out  firft,  the  hrave  Lorenzo 
or  the  midnight  affaflin  ?  You  crept  out 
both  together — equally  defiled.  As  you 
think  it  is  neceffary  to  tell  this  ftory,  in 
order  to  vindicate  yourfelf,  I  wonder  you 

cannot  add  another  bravo  or  two. 

When  you  repeat  this  talet  for  your  own 
fake  fay  there  were  two  or  three — ideal 
afTaflins  can  do  no  hurt,  Lorenzo. — I 
wifh,  indeed,  ^ov  your  own  fake,  that  you 
could  convince  me  a  banditti  lurk  in  the 
ruins  of  San  Pietro." 

*'  I  think  it  is  very  probable. — The 
ruins  are  to  be  fearched." 

**And  dioyou  think  the  man  who  flabbed 
your  coufin  Frederic  is  concealed  there 
at  prefent  ?  You  knoxu  he  is  not — Di 
Rozezzi. — Shall  I  tell  you  where  he  is?** 

*«  Hold— 
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*'  Hold — cruel  Marchefa  ;  you  fuf- 
pe8:  me — by  heaven  you  fufpeO:  Lorenzo 
di  Rozezzi  of  aiTaffinating  his  coufin! — 
Inhuman  thought ! — is  it  poffible  !— yes 
— you  believe  it  and  hate  me  !  ** 

<*  No,  Lorenzo — I  pity  you  i—your 
wounds  are  deeper  than  Duvalvin's — 
more  deadly  too. — Probe  them — they 
may  yet  be  healed.** 

**  You  fay  true — they  are  deep,  yet  may 
be  healed. — Heal  them — pour  balm  into 
my  wounded  foul — footh  my  diQradled 
fenfes  into  peace — for  only  you  can  do  it. 

1  fcorn  your  pity — it  infults  me — 

You  triumph  over  my  mifery — you 
laugh  with  Duvalvin  at  the  torments  I 
fufFer. — Is  it  to  be  borne?  Jealoufy — 
defpair — love — hatred — prey  like  vul- 
F  6  tures 
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tures  on  my  mind.     Oh  !  fave  mc—fave 
me  from  perdition  !  ** 

The  agonized  Lorenzo  threw  himfelf 
on  his  knees — grafped  the  Marchefa's 
hand,  and  gazed  on  her  with  a  defpair- 
ing  wildnefs  in  his  looks,  which  greatly 
alarmed  her; — fhe  was  forry  that  (he 
had  not  concealed  her  fufpicions;  and 
well  knowing  feverity  would  only  ren- 
der a  difpofition  like  Di  Rozezzi's  more 
defperate,  fhe  Ibftened  the  expreffion  of 
her  fine  features_,  and  faid  gently: 

**  You  know,  Lorenzo,  whether  my 
fufpicions  be  juft  or  not— you  know  alfo 
that  it  is  your  own  unguarded  expreffions 
to  myfelf,  which  have  created  thofe  fuf- 
picions ; — recoiled:  what  you  have  faid 
in  former  converlations ; — your  caufelefs 

envy — 
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envy— your  revengeful  menaces. — Has 
Duvalvin  an  enemy  except  Di  Rozezzi?*' 

«<  Yes—- the  lovers  of  L'Abandoni— » 

particularly  the  Duke  of  V .      He, 

old  and  ugly,  dreads  a  rival  young  and 
handfome  as  Duvalvin.  I  fufpe6l  the 
Duke/' 

**  You  do  ? — But  why  were  you  at- 
tacked ?  '* 

"  From  the  refemblance  of  our  per- 
fons,  I  imagine  the  bravo  miftook  me  for 
my  coufin,  till  he  appeared  foon  after 
himfelf,  and  then  the  fellow  thought  he 
would  make  fure  work  with  one  of  us  at 
leaft  ; — thank  heaven  he  did  not  perpe- 
rate  his  dreadful  purpofe  !  '* 

«  Thank 
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^'  Thank  heaven!  he  did  not  j  for 
then  more  than  fufpicion  would  have 
fallen  on  Di  Rozezzi." 

"Itmuft— O   God!  \i  7nuji:* 

'*  If  the  idea  ftiocks  you,  my  dear  Lo- 
renzo, curb,  oh  !  curb  thefe  violent 
pafTions,  left  it  fiiould  be  realized.  Think 
not  that  I  am  to-  be  terrified  into  loving 
you.  Is  it  your  place  to  demand — to 
threaten?  Fie,  Di  Rozezzi!  Blufh  for 
fuch  a  conduct ;  and  afk  your  reafon,   if 

it   be   likely  to    gain  a  lady's  love. 

How  often  have  you  tranfgreffed  ! — and 
do  you  always  expeft  I  can  forgive 
you?" 

«*  Oh  !  fhould  you  not,  I  would  expire 

at 
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at  your  feet,     I  can  not  live  without  your 
-love." 

"  Deferve  it  then.  Whatever  may 
have  been  your  faults,  Lorenzo,  they 
fhall  be  buried  in  oblivion,  if  henceforth 
you  are  humble  and  penitent ;  but  re- 
member, that  I  am  too  penetrating  to 
miftake  the  mean  cringing  of  hypocrify 
for  the  noble  humiliation  of  a  foul  truly 
confcious  of  its  paft  errors.  There  is 
my  hand,  Di  Rozezzi — deferve  my  love 
and  liJJiall  htyours — but  you  cannot  de^ 
ceive  me.  My  doors  are  open  to  you — 
come  as  often  as  you  like  :— come  like 
amanoffenfe,  and  you  fhall  be  wel- 
come; with  fuch  I  can  converfe  agree- 
ably, but  from  the  infults  of  a  lunatic 
I  (hall  fly  to  the  protedion  of  my 
hufband> 

'a 
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"  I  will  be  calm — be  reafonable — all 
that  you  can  wifh.  I  will  copy  the  gen- 
tle manners  of  Frederic  to  be  agreeable 
to  you ; — yet  my  love  mujl  be  more 
ardent  than  his ; — I  adore  you," 

"Afenfible  man  will  never  adore  a 
mortal ;  there  you  go  too  far,  Lorenzo 
— keep  within  bounds  ; — I  fee  that  you 
have  not  recovered  from  the  unplealing 
events  of  laft  night — perhaps  you  have 
not  flcpt  fince — go  and  compofe  your- 
felf.  The  next  time  we  meet  you  will 
be  more  colleded. — FareweVl.  Re- 
member me  Kindly  to  your  coufin,  and 
take  careofyourfelf.  ,  That  perturbation 
of  mind  may  occafion  a  fever; — I  hope 
to   fee    you    perfeQly    recovered    to- 


'*  You 
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**  You  permit  me  to  fee  you  to-morrow 
— and  will^oi^  receive  me  with  kindnefs  ? 
May  I  hope '* 

**  For  all  that  can  make  a  reafonable 
mortal  happy.  I  muft  now  go  to  arrange 
the  important  affairs  of  the  toilet.  The 
Queen  has  a  fele6l  party  this  evening, 
and  has  honored  me  with  an  invitation. 
Lorenzo,  you  muft  excufe  my  leaving 
you.  The  Marchefe  is  in  his  library — 
go  and  inform  him  of  the  aflaffination— 
he  will  give  you  his  opinion  and  advice." 

"  I  will  attend  him — but  /leave  my 

foul  withj^ow/' 

Since  this  converfation  Di  Rozezzi 
paid  many  vifits  to  the  Marchefa,   and 

governed 
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governed  his  impetuous  paffion  fo  art- 
fully, that  he  had  not  received  one 
check.  Flattered — elated  by  the  en- 
gaging manners  of  the  woman  he  adored, 
he  trembled  left  the  prefence  of  Duval- 
vin  fhould  rob  him  of  the  favor  he  fo 
ardently  wifhed  to  preferve.  Nothing 
now  appeared  to  ftand  between  him  and 
the  accomplifhment  of  his  defires,  and 
he  anxioufly  watched  for  an  opportunity 
to  folicit  the  reward  of  his  long  attach- 
ment, but  fome,  as  he  thought,  unlucky 
circumftance  continually  prevented  him 
from  urging  the  amiable  Marchefa  on  a 
fubje6i;  fhe  as  anxioufly  avoided,  with- 
out any  apparent  defign,  for  flie  really 
dreaded  to  exafperate  him,  left  murder 
or  fuicide  ftiould  be  the  confequence  ; — 
delicately  and  prudently  therefore  did 

flie 


THE    KINSMEN    OF    NAPLES.  II5 

fhe  drive  to  harmonize  the  difcordant 
paffions  which  warred  in  the  bofom  of 
Lorenzo,  whom  fhe  wifhed  to  fee,  if 
poflible,  as  perfectly  excellent  as  Du- 
valvin. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Page, 

A  DAY  or  two  after  Duvalvin  was 
wounded,  a  fervant  told  Marco  that  a 
page  had  aletter  for  Signor  Duvalvin, 
which  he  was  charged  to  deliver  into 
his  own  hand.  Marco,  who  fince  the 
affaffination  dreaded  that  any  ftranger 
fhould  approach  his  mafter,  feared  even 
to  admit  the  page,  yet  he  was  obliged  to 
tell  Duvalvin  the  boy  waited  below ; 
«  but '*  faid  he,  '*  the  little  urchin  will 
neither  fay  whom  he  comes  from,  or  give 
the  letter  to  anyone  hMiyourfclfy  Signor." 

'*Do 
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**  Do  not  blame  him,  Marco ;  he  is 
fome  lady's  trufty  page,  perhaps: — 
bring  him  up.** 

**  Boys  can  carry  daggers,  Signor  ; — ■ 
your  late  accident  has  made  a  coward  of 
me.  I  do  not  fear  open  enemies — but 
thefe  vile,  fly  devils  ! — one  of  them  is 
more  dangerous  than  a  whole  army,  be- 
caufe  one  cannot  guard  againft  them. — 
I  fear  men,  women,  and  children — 
ftrangers  and  relations.  I  do  not  know 
who  is  friend  or  who  is  foe  now^  my 
dear  mafter." 

"  Fear  not  a  hoy, — Go  and  introduce 
him  to  me  diredly.'? 

Marco  obeyed,  and  foon  returned 
with    a   well   drefl'ed,   beautiful   youth, 

whofe 
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wbofe  face  was  partly  Ihaded  with  the 
redundance  of  his  fine  hair.  Bowing 
gracefully,  he  faid : 

*'  Signor  Duvalvin,  may  a  lady's  mef- 
fenger  be  honored  with  a  private  con- 
ference ?*' 

*^  Certainly,  young  Signor;  leave  the 

room,  Marco. We  are  alone — from 

whom  came  you  ?  ** 

"  From — from ;    how  pale  you 

look  ! — ^Oh  !  Frederic  ! — my  beloved 
Frederic  ! — to  fee  you  thus  is  too,  too 
much  for  me* — Oh!  God!  I  cannot 
fupport  myfelf." 


The  page  trembled — grew  pale — and 
fank  down  by  the  fide  of  the  bed.     Du- 


I 

valvin 
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valvin  was  greatly  alarmed,  but  did  rot 
choofe  to  call  for  help.  He  took  up  the 
white  hand  which  lay  over  him,  and 
prefling  it  tenderly  to  his  lips,  ex- 
claimed: 

*'  My  love  ! — my  Corinna  ! — look  up. 
— Alas!  I  have  not  ftrength  to  affift 
you  ! — Deareft  creature  ! — moft  lovely 
in  every  drejs — in  every  attitude! — fpeak 
to  me,  fpeak  to  your  diilreflbd  Frederic.'* 

"  Oh  !  my  Frederic,  you  cannot  for- 
giveme  ;  /am  the  caufe  of  this  langour 
— of  thefe  pallid  looks — of  your  wounds. 
Yovb  muft  hate  me  ! — yes,  miferable  crea- 
ture that  I  am,  you  muft  hate  me  !  " 

"  Accufe  not  yourfelf,  my  beloved 
— ^if  you  were  the  caufe  of  my  accident, 

yet 
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yet  you  are  innocent,  my  Corinna. — 
Hate  you  I  gracious  heaven  !— no — 
never — never.  Let  me  kifs  away  thofe 
precious  tears. — I  am  not  in  danger,  my 
fwcet  love. — How  kind  is  this  vifit! — 
Happy  difguife  !  *' 

"  I  could  not  make  myfelf  eafy  ; 
fending  was  not  fufEcient — I  mw^fee — 
muft  fpeak  to  you.  Let  me  (lay  with 
you  !  I  will  be  a  tender,  gentle  nurfe — 
no  one  will  know  me  thus  difguifed  ; — 
fay  I  am  a  page  recommended  to  you  ; 
— fay  any  thing  you  pfeafe,  only  let  me 
flay  with  you,  my  Frederic  ?'* 

•'  It  is  impoflible,  my  love; — Loren- 
zo comes  into  my  room  every  day — he 
would  recoiled  you  as  eafily  as  I  did. — 
No,   my  fweet    friend,    I    can  only  be 

grateful 


J 
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grateful  for  your  kind,  very  kind  offer. 
What  an  indulgence  it  would  be  to  have 
thefe  foft  hands  fmooth  my  pillow  and 
adminifter  my  medicines — to  hear  thofe 
rofylips  breathe  harmony — to  feel  their 
tender  preflure.     Oh  !  Corinna  !  " 

•*  I  will  (lay  with  you ; — deareft, 
dcarejl  Frederic !  deny  me  not  that 
blifs !  no  matter  for  Lorenzo — let  him 
difcover  me — he  knows  I  love  you,  and 
will  not  wonder/' 

**  But  then,  that  chattering  fool,  Lu- 
centio!  " 

**  Oh !  I  can  bribe  him  to  be  filent — 
he  is  nobody ;  and  your  pru.dent  Marco 
never  faw  me  as  a  woman.'* 


VOL.   II. 


"My 
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"  My  beft  love,  it  muft  not  be  ;  my 
fears — my  uneafinefs  on  your  account 
would  retard  my  recovery  :  perhaps 
kill  me." 

*•  Then  for  worlds  I  would  not  flay. 
Nowy  thus  fupported — thus  leaning  your 
dear  head  upon  my  bofom — tell  me,  if  it 
will  not  fatigue  you  too  much,  the  par- 
ticulars of  what  I  have  heard  many 
accounts— ;y2?'^w^e  as  they  were  various,** 

"  Thus  fupported,  I  fhall  fatigue  you, 
my  Corinna,  and  tell  you  a  very  prolix 
tale  to  lengthen  my  own  happinefs.*' 

"  When  I  am  weary  of  your  ftory  I 

will  flop   your    mouth  thus Come, 

begin,  and  be  as  tedious  as  you  pleafe.'* 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  had  juft  finifhed  his  narra- 
tive, which  to  any  other  perfon  would 
have  been  given  in  a  much  more  concife 
manner,  when  Marco  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  informed  him  that  the  Mar- 
chefe  del  Urbino  was  come  to  fee  him* 

"  Cruel  interruption !  '*  whifpered 
L'Abandoni,  **but  in  this  drefs  I  will 
fee  you  often  during  your  confinement, 
my  dearefl  and  only  love  !  *'  then  bowing 
refpedfully,  fhe  faid : 

'^  I  will  inform  the  Contefla  of  your 
happy  amendment,  noble  Signor,  and 
give  her  the  account  of  your  affafli- 
nation  exaBly  as  I  have  received  it  from 
your  lips ;  it  will  be  a  great  fatisfaftion 
to  hear  the  truth,  after  being  tormented 
G  2  by 
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by  fo  many  falfe  reports.     May  Heaven 
encreafe  your  health  and  ftrength  daily !  '* 

Duvalvin  could  have  excufed  the 
Marchcfe's  vifit ;  the  foft  endearments 
of  Corinna  feemed  to  pour  balm  into  his 
foul.  Nothing  is  fo  falutary,  fo  reno- 
vating to  aperfon  who  fufFers  from  either 
corporator  mental  afflidlions,  as  the 
tender,  foothing  accents  of  afFedion, 
Corinna  had  never  appeared  fo  lovely, 
fo  interefling  to  Duvalvin  as  fhe  did 
during  this  kind,  this  unexpefted  vifit ; 
ihe  feemed  a  comforting  angel — her  er- 
rors were  all  forgotten ;  the  animated 
beauty  of  her  face,  the  perfe6l  fymmetry 
of  her  form,  and  the  engaging  tendernefs 
of  her  manners,  captivated  him  more 
than  ever.  No  fond  mother  anxiouflyj 
watched  over  the  health  of  Duvalvin — 

no 
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no  gentle  (ifler's  afFedlionate  converfe 
cheered  hi.^  hours ;  he  was  unfortunately 
a  flranger  to  the  foul  endearing  foothings 
of" female  attention,  therefore  it  was  no 
wonder  that  he  fhould  find  Corinna*s 
behaviour  as  enchanting  as  it  was  new. 

The  vifits  of  the  lovely  page  became 
more  and  more  neceffary  to  the  health 
and  happinefs  of  the  enamoured  Fre- 
deric : — ardently  did  he  watch  for  the 
expelled  moment,  and  grew  pale  and 
uneaf/  if  it  were  marked  with  difap- 
pointment. 

The  honeft  Marco,  who  obferved  his 
mafler's  looks  upon  all  occafions,  foon 
perceived  that  the  page  was  of  more  con- 
fequence  to  his  peace  of  mind  than  any 
of  his  other  vifitors,  for  they  indeed  frc- 
G  3  quently 
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quently  agitated  him  by  the  length  ot 
their  vifits,  IA\  the  page  fhould  come 
before  they  went  away,  and  he  be  de- 
prived of  her  company  for  a  few  minutes. 
As  Marco  alv/ays  took  care  of  this  myf- 
terious  gueft,  till  thofe  who  came  more 
publicly  were  gone  ;  then  did  the  enrap- 
tured Duvalvin  enjoy  what  he  efteemed 
the  happieft  minutes  of  his  life,  and 
anticipate  the  blifs  they  fliould  foon 
mutually  fliare  in  the  beautiful  environs 
of  her  elegant  villa,  when  following  the 
diftates  of  benevolence,  (lie  diftributed 
bleffings  to  her  indigent  tenants,  and  , 
acquired  new  charms  even  in  the  partial 
eyes  of  Duvalvin. 

Although  Marco  would  fooi>er  have 
cut  out  his  tongues  than  have  betrayed 
his  mailer's  fecrets,  it  was  impoflible  for 

the 
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the  page  to  come  fo  frequently  without 
fome  of  the  other  fervants  obferving  it ; 
and  Lucentio  no  fooner  heard  that  there 
was  a  page  fent  there  every  day  by  fome 
lady  to  Signor  Duvalvin,  than  he  de- 
termined to  find  out  from  whom  he 
came,  confident  that  he  could  eafily  im- 
pofe  on  a  boy  : — but  placing  himfelf  one 
day  where  he  could  take  a  full  view  of 
him,  Lucentio  immediately  difcovered 
that  the  page  was  his  ci-devant  miftrefs, 
whom  he  had  feen  in  fuch  a  difguife 
upon  occafions  of  a  fimilar  nature  ;  he 
therefore  let  her  pafs  without  fpeaking  to 
her,  and  refolved  to  make  this  circum- 
ftance  turn  out  to  his  own  advantage ; 
but  which  way  W2iS  to  be  confidered. 

In    the  mean   time  the  whifper  ran 

through  all  the  fervants,   that  Marco  in- 

G  4  troduced 
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troduced  a  lady  every  day  to  the  youngs 
Signer  Frederic,  in  the  drefs  of  a  page, 
and  the  honefl  fellow  was  jeered,  and 
tormented  by  many  of  them  on  the  fub- 
je6t ;  but  as  he  thought  liimfelf  perfe81y 
innocent  of  the  charge,  he  bore  it  with 
true  philofophical  patience. 

Marco  was  too  fenfible  to  perplex  his 
mafter  with  the  various  impertinencies 
of  the  Conte's  fervants,  either  on  this 
or  many  other  occafions,  and  ftill  conti- 
nued to  introduce  the  page,  without 
mentioning  the  fufpicions  concerning 
him,  and  without  having  the  leaft  idea  of 
his  being  any  thing  but  what  he  ap- 
peared to  be — a  prattling  page  belonging 
to  fome  favorite  lady,  of  whom  Duval- 
vin  loved  to  talk,  and  who,  IVlarco  moft 
fincerely  hoped,   would  wean  his  mafter 

from 
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from  his  dangerous  attachment  to 
L*Abandoni ;  and  miferable  would  the 
poor  fellow  had  been,  had  he  known  it 
was  that  very  lady  herfelf  whom  he  fo 
often  introduced. 

L'Abandoni  dreaded  nothing  more 
than  the  lofs  of  Duvalvin,  whom  fhe 
almoft  adored,  though  policy  obliged 
her  apparently  to  favor  the  Duke.  She 
was  in  agonies  when  (lie  heard  of  the 
accident,  and  report  exaggerating  his 
danger,  determined,  by  means  of  this 
difguife,  to  gain  admittance.  Charmed 
to  find  him  out  of  danger,  fhe  next  re- 
folved  by  the  mofl  foothing  tendernefs  ta 
preferve  his  love;  and  continued  a 
difguife  fo  favorable  to  her  defign  of 
vifiting  him  daily  during  his  confinement^ 
though  fearing  fome  of  his  relations 
G  5  fhould 
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fhould  difcover  her,  fhe  ardently  wiflied 
he  were  in  a  ftate  to  return  her  vifits, 
flattering  herfelf  that  if  he  avoided  walk- 
ing at  a  late  hour,  he  would  be  perfeftly 
fafe  in  future. 
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CHAP.  IX. 


Flattery, 

ONE  evening  as  Duvalvin  and  his 
lovely  page  were  mutually  enjoying  the 
beauties^of  a  new  publication,  which  the 
latter  hadbrought  with  an  intent  to  amufe 
her  Frederic,  the  Conteffa,  withoutbeing 
previouily  announced,  entered  the  apart- 
ment, and  frowning  haughtily,  faid : 

*'  How  is  this,    Frederic  ?     I  was  in- 
formed you  were    alone.     Who  is  this 
boy  ?    tell  me  direQly,  who  vifits  you 
G  6  fo 
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fo  fecretly  and  fo  frequently  ?     Who  is 
the  boy  ? — Speak." 

**  Alas !  charming  ContefTa,  I  am  a 
diftrefled  youth,  who  leaves  Naples  to- 
morrow morning. — I  deferve  your  pity 
—do  not  crufli  me  with  your  frowns. — 
Thus  on  my  knees,  by  this  fair  hand,  I 
fwear,  if  duty  to  a  lick  father  did  not  call 
me  away,  I  would  folicit  the  happinefs 
of  devoting  my  life  to  you,  whofe  com- 
mands I  Ihould  obey  with  pleafure. 
The  lady  I  have  had  the  honor  of 
ferving  for  fome  time  is  fo  capricious,  fo 
hard  to  pleafe,  that  my  life  has  been  a 
torment  to  me.** 

"  Poor  youth  !    who  is  that  capricious 
lady  ? »' 

''  Pardon 
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*^  Pardon  me,  lovely  Contefla,  I  can- 
not betray  thofe  I  ferve — thofe  who 
conjide  in  me/* 

*•  What  is  your  own  name,  faithful 
youth  ?  " 

*'  Rofario." 

"  I  fhould  like  to  have  you  for  my 
page,  Rofario. — Are  you  obliged  to  quit 
Naples  ?  '' 

^*  I  am^  noble  Lady,  and  my  return  is 
uncertain  ;  for  fhould  my  father  die,  /, 
who  am  the  eldeft  fon,  muft  take  care  of 
my  mother  and  feveral  young  brothers 
and  (ifters/* 

•*  Dutiful  boy !  I  think  jnyfelf  unlucky 
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to  fee  you  only  nozv,  juft  as  you  muft 
leave  the  city.  Why  did  you  not  in- 
troduce him  tome,  Frederic  ?  '* 

*'  I  was  fo  feverely  reprimanded  very 
lately  for  introducing  Enrico  Arioni  to 
you,  my  dear  aunt,  that  you  cannot 
wonder  1  was  fearful  of  committing  a 
fecond  error.  Had  you  honored  me  with 
ajezji^  kind  vifits,  you  would  have  feen 
Rofario  focner  ;  he  has  been  frequently 
with  me.'* 

**  So  I  hear,  but  I  have  been  fo  much 
engaged.  I  wilh  you  well,  Rofario.  If 
you  return  to  Naples,  you  will  find  a 
fmcere  friend  in  the  Conteffa  Pliantini. 
— Frederic,  your  uncle  and  I  wifh  to 
have  fome  talk  with  you  to-morrow 
morning,  concerning  your  future  fafety ; 

we 
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we  have  formed  a  plan  to  remove  you 
from  danger — ^rom  jealous  rivals ; — your 
life  is  not  fafe  in  Naples.  Rofario,  there 
is  my  hand — I  am  forry  to  part  fo  foon 
from  one  whom  I  fhould  choofe  to  be 
ever  near  me. — Adio  !  " 

L'Abandoni  upon  her  knees  kiffed  the 
ContefTa's  offered  hand  fo  rapturoufly, 
that  {he  left  not  the  lead  doubt  on  that 
lady's  mind  in  regard  to  her  fex,  though 
I.ucentio  had  afifured  her  that  the  page 
was  a  woman  ;  and  as  a  very  profound 
fecret,  informed  her  that  by  a  flight 
glance  which  he  Hole  one  day,  he  had 
great  reafon  to  believe  it  v/as  Signora 
I'Abandoni  fo  difguifed. 

This    information  greatly  excited  the 
Conteffa's  curiolity,and  alfo  a  flrong  in- 
clination 
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clination  to  vex  and  embarrafs  Davalvin 
and  his  enamorata  by  a  deteBion  ;  with 
which  defign  fhe  had  entered  his  apart- 
ment, but  the  eafy  aud  free  air  of  the 
artful  Corinna,  accompanied  by  well- 
timed  flattery,  fo  efFeftually  deceived 
her,  that  (he  was  convinced  Lucentio  had 
uttered  falfehoods;  and  as  fhe  anxioufly 
wifhed  for  the  beautiful  and  engaging 
page,  fhe  would  have  bribed  him  highly 
to  quit  whoever  he  belonged  to,  and 
refide  with  her. 

The  mind  of  the  ContefTa  Piiantini 
^as  formed  to  receive  fudden  and  flrong 
impreflions,  but  was  too  foft  to  retain 
them;  for  caprice  as  fuddenly  obliterated 
as  it  impreffed,  judgment  having  nothing 
todo  with  her  tranfio  ry  affeOions. 
With  extreme  regret   therefore  did  fhe 

part 
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part  with  one  who,  at  firil  fight,  flie  both 
admired  and  loved,  nor  could  fhe  con- 
ceal her  tears  when  (lie  found  his  prc- 
fent,  well-invented,  fituation  rendered 
him  unable  to  profit  by  her  very  liberal 
intentions. 

L*  Abandon!  could  not  enjoy  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  her  artifice;  the  Contefl'a  had 
faid  Duvalvin  mufl  quit  Naples ;  and 
the  minute  they  were  alone,  fhe  threw^ 
herfelf  into  his  arms  overcome  with 
grief. — It  was  fome  time  before  The 
could  fay : 

*'  Frederic  !  my  beloved  Frederic ! 
I  cannot  live  without  you.  Go  where 
you  will,  in  this  drefs  I  can  accompany 
you.  Danger,  toil,  every  thing  that  is 
terrific  or  laborious  /  can  endure,  but  not 

your 
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your  ahjence.     li  you  be   banifhed  from 
Naple:>,  /  will  be  an  exile  too." 

*'  Do  not  let  what  my  aunt  faid  alarm 
you,  my  Corinna;  the  Conte  has  ever 
been  againft  my  leaving  home,  even 
when  I  have  petitioned  to  ferve  my  king 
and  country,  nor  will  he  now  be  biafTed 
by  the  Conte{ra*s  pretended  fears.  In 
a  few  days  I  fhall  be  able  to  vifit  you." 

''  And  then,  oh  !  heaven  !  will  you 
Tjcfc  oe  again  expofcd  to  danger?  Du- 
valvin,  I  am  willing  to  facrifice  every 
thing  for  you.  I  am  fick  of  magnifi- 
cence, and  deteft  my  lovers,  whofe  jea- 
loufy  prompts  them  to  feek  a  life  dearer 
than  my  own.  Let  us  both  quit  Italy— 
love  will  render  every  place  delightful; 
and  my  fortune  will  fupport  us  in  afflu- 
ence.— 
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cnce. — My  adored  Frederic,  1  will  live 
for  you  alone." 

*'  Lovely  Corinna,  I  am  grateful,  very 
grateful  for  your  generous  offer,  yet 
honor  and  duty  compel  me  to  decline  it. 
I  cannot  fly  from  my  uncle's  houfe  like 
a  criminal,  and  live  a  dependant  even  on 
the  lovely  Signora  I'Abandoni. — Calm, 
my  love,  O  calm  this  agony  of  forrow! 
I  will  hot  forfake  thee — our  interviews 
fhall  be  frequent — wafte  not  thofe  pie- 
cious  tears." 

«*  Cold,  coU  Duvalvin  !  Oh!  did  you 
love  like  me,  honor  and  duty  would  be 
forgotten — you  would  think  only  of  my 
happinefs.  Cruel  man  ! — well,  be  it  as 
you  will — never  fee  me  more — avoid 
dilgrace  and  danger. — Farewell.    I  wilh 

I  had 
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I  bad  your  indifference,  then  I  could 
part  from  you  withont  a  pang  ;  now  the 
idea  rends  my  heart — I  cannot  bear  it. — 
Oh  !  I  am  very  ill— I  (hall  die.*' 

Corinna  fainted — Duvalvin  with  great 
difHcuIty  recovered  her.  He  dreaded 
left  the  Conteffa  fhould  return  and  dif- 
cover  the  deception,  as  l*Abandoni  con- 
tinued unable  to  fupport  herfeif  for  a 
long  time.  At  laft,  reiterated  vows  of 
love,  accompanied  by  the  tendered 
careffes,  reftored  the  diftreffed  fair  one 
to  her  priftine  health  and  fpirits ;  when 
taking  an  affedionate  leave  of  Duvalvin. 
fhe  hurried  to  her  carriage,  which  always 
waited  for  her  at  a  little  diftance  from 
the  Caftella  di  Pliantini. 
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CHAP.    X. 

A  PropofaL 

IN  the  morning  Duvalvin  was  defired 
to  attend  the  Conte  Piiantini  in  his 
library; — he  obeyed  the  fummons,  and 
found  the  Contefla  and  Di  Rozezzi 
fitting  with  his  uncle,  who  faid  : 

**  Sit  down,  Frederic;  I  am  glad  to 
fee  you  fo  much  recovered  from  the 
effeds  of  an  accident,  which  was  fo 
near  being  of  fatal  confequence.  You 
have  inveterate  and  determined  enemies 
in  Naples,  from  whofe  vengeance  you 

may 
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may  not  always  efcape  fo  well  as  you 
have  in  this  firft  rencounter ;  therefore  it 
is  abfolutely  ncceflary  for  you  to  quit 
the  kingdom.*' 

The  Conte  paufed — Davalvin's  face 
was  crimfoned  with  furprife  and  indigna- 
tion ;  and  he  faid,  rather  warmly : 

**  Is  it  poflTible,  my  uncle  !  that  you 
fhould  think  feriouQy  of  banifhing  me 
from  home,  becaufe  I  was  attacked  by  a 
midnight  ruffian  !  To  what  part  of  the 
world  can  I  go,  where  I  may  not  be  ex- 
pofcd  to  a  fimilar  accident?" 

**  It  is  your  duty  to  obey,  not  quejlion 
your  uncle,  whofe  wifdom  and  penetra- 
tion enable  him  to  judge  for  us  all,  far 
better  than  we  can  for  ourfelves.     I  am 

fure 
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fure  my  dear  Lorenzo  would  not  Have 
anfwered  the  Conte  in  fuch  an  impetu- 
ous, difrerpe6lful  manner; — what  a 
fhocking  return  for  your  dear,  kind 
uncle*s  affectionate  care  ;  but  he  always 
loved  you  too  well — ungrateful  boy!  ** 

*'  My  uncle  is  indeed  very  anxious  for 
your  fafety,  Frederic ;  he  has  carefully 
inveftigated  this  affair,  and  is  convinced 
that  your  life  is  in  danger." 

"  You,  Lorenzo,  faid  that  you  were 
attacked,  difarmed,  and  thrown  into  the 
morafs  ;  our  danger  was  equal,  confe- 
quently  my  uncle  will  exile  both  his 
nephews;  ^our  life,  I  am  fure,  is  as  dear 
to  him  as  mine — to  my  aunt,  I  believe, 
it  is  far  dearer.  Is  the  place  of  our  def- 
tination  fixed?       Are    we   to    fly   our 

country. 
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country,  as  if  we  had  difgraced  it  ?  or, 
are  we  to  go  like  noble  volunteers,  and 
boldly  hazard,  in  the  defence  of  our 
fovereign  and  his  kingdoms,  the  lives  we 
wifh  to  fecure  from  the  poignards  of 
alTaffins?'* 

This  fpeech  greatly  difconcerted  the 
hearers; — the  Conte  bit  his  lips,  and 
looked  inquifitively  at  the  ContefTa, 
whofe  eyes  were  fixed  on  a  rofe,  which 
(he  was  tearing  to  pieces,  while  Lorenzo 
turned  overthe  leaves  of  a  book,  without 
knowing  what  he  was  looking  for.  Du- 
valvin  arofe  from  his  chair,  and  the 
ConteCTa  haftily  faid  : 

'*  Stay,  ftay,  perverfe  boy,  and  hear 
your  uncle,  who  has  more  fenfe  than  to 
be  biaffcd  by  your  artful  infinuation  of 

Lorenzo's 


I 
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Lorenzo's  danger  ;  he  will  be  fafe  when 
you  arc  abfent^-it  is  your  indifcredons 
which  difgrace  and  endanger  us  alh 
Why  are  you  filent,  mio  caro  ?  Why 
do  you  not  tell  your  nephew ** 

'^  Tell  him  yourfelf — I  am  too  angry 
with  him  for  fpeaking  to  me  with  fuch 
unbecoming  haughtinefs,  to  talk  any 
farther  on  the  fubjed  at  prefent.** 

**  If  I  have  inadvertently  incurred  your 
difpleafure,  I  beg  your  pardon  ;  believe 
me,  my  dear  uncle,  I  did  not  mean  to 
offend.  I  am  neither  proud  nor  un- 
grateful— my  heart  mofl  affedionately 
acknowledges  all  my  obligations  to  you. 
I  have  loved  and  obeyed  you  as  my 
father — I  knew  no  other.  The  educa- 
tion you  beftowed  on  me  was  liberal ; — 
VOL,  II,  H  the 


k 
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the  precepts  you  inculcated  were  noble. 
I  am  now  arrived  at  an  age  to  profit  by 
that  education,  and  thofe  precepts ; — 
true  courage  animates  my  foul — I  dif- 
dain  to  fhrink  from  danger  like  a  coward  : 
the  principles  that  I  have  imbibed  will 
proteft  my  honor — the  ftrength  with 
which  nature  has  bleft  me  will  guard 
my 


life.'* 


*'  So  you  think  your  good  uncle  is  to 
be  impofed  on  by  thefe  fine  high  found- 
ing words ; — no,  no,  Frederic,  he  is  not 
fo  very  mutable ;  when  he  has  formed 
an  excellent  refolution,  he  is  firm  in  his 
refolves.  It  would  ill  become  a  noble- 
man of  his  age  and  experience  to  let  a 
boy  guide  him ;  that  would  indeed 
lejfen  his  dignity— a  dignity  he  knows 
fo  well  how  to  fupport.'* 

*'  Yes, 
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"  Yes,  Frederic,  I  know  bow  to  fup- 
port  my  own  dignity,  and  yoitrs  alfo. 
Hear  me  patiently — I  will  not  be  inter- 
rupted, nor  admit  of  one  objection  to  tbe 
propofal  I  am  going  to  make.'* 

The  Conteffa  fmiled  her  approbation 
of  the  fpeech — Duvalvin  bowed  humbly 
— and  Di  Rozezzi  feemed  to  read. 
The  Conte  continued  : 

"  My  brother,  the  Conte  Severino,  is 
obliged  to  go  to  Tripoli,  in  confequence 
of  the  death  of  his  uncle,  who,  you  have 
heard,  was  a  rich  merchant  in  that  place ; 
and  it  will  be  greatly  to  the  intereft  of 
the  Conte  and  your  aunt,  between  whom 
the  old  Signor  has  left  his  effefts,  if  he 
I  be  prefent  at  the  difpofal  of  them.  Se- 
'  verino  has  prepared  an  elegant,  commo- 
.   H  2  dious. 
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dious,  and    well-armed  veflel,  he  tells 

me;  and  has  given  the  command  of  her 

to  a  friend  of  his,  who  has  been  feveral 

voyages  to  that  place ;  the  crew  are  ftrong 

and  Ikilful ;  in  fhort,  every  thing  will  con- 

fpire  to  render  the  voyage  fafe  and  plea- 

fant.    The   Conte  wifhes  that  you  will 

accompany  him.  Ihavepromifedforyou. 

He  expefts  to  fee  fail  in  lefs  than  three 

weeks.    The  time  of  his  ablence  depends 

upon  circumftances — fix  or  nine  months, 

perhaps.     The  trip  cannot  be  difagree- 

able  to  you,  Frederic,  I  am  certain." 

'*  Impoffible  I  My  brother  quite  en- 
joys the  thoughts  of  it;  he  intends,  I  find, 
to  make  fome  (lay  in  Egypt.  Lorenzo 
would  be  glad  to  go,  but  we  cannot 
fpare  both  our  nephews," 

"  Lorenzo 
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''Lorenzo  has  been  always  a  very  great 
favorite  of  the  Conte  Severino; — /have 
had  the  misfortune  to  be  his  averfion ; 
nor  can  I  conceive  why  he  wiflies  me  to 
go  with  him,  unlefs  he  hopes  I  (liall  fall 
overboard,  or  die  of  the  plague  at 
Aleppo." 

'^  O  Heaven  !  what  a  wicked,  un- 
natural thought!  of  fuch  an  amiable, 
afFe8ionate  man  as  my  brother  is — 
unjuft  Duvalvin!  '* 

**  Your  aunt  has  caufe  to  be  difpleafed 
with  you,  Frederic,  for  having  fuch 
ftrange  fufpicions  of  her  noble  brother.*' 

"  The  ContefTa  knows  he  hates  me— 

{he  knows  alfo  that  this  is  a  treacherous 

invitation.     The  Conte  Severino  may  be 

H  3  affectionate 
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affeftionate  and  amiable  to  thofe  he 
loves,  /never  found  himfo — Lorenzo 
has,  no  doubt,  and  would  find  the  voy- 
age agreeable.  I  mud  beg  leave  to 
efign  my  place  to  him," 

"  No,  Frederic,  I  w'lW  not  part  with 
your  couCn  ;  my  brother  wanted  him  to 
go — I  would  not  let  him.  The  Conte 
then  afked  for  you — he  does  not  hate 
you ;  it  is  true  you  are  not  fo  agreeable 
to  his  tafte  as  Lorenzo.  My  brother 
was  a  fpoiled  child,  he  cannot  bear  the 
leafl  contradi8ion,  and  j'om  will  not  hu- 
mour /zm.  You  fpeak  your  mind  too 
freely  to  thofe  who  are  your  fuperiors 
in  age  and  quality." 

**  For  thatreafon  I  am  a  very  unfit  com- 
panion for  the  Conte  Severino,  and  mujl 

beg 
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beg  leave  to  decline  the  honor  he  con- 
fers on  me  by  his  invitation/*  ^ 

"  Frederic,  you JJiall  go — I  have  pro- 
mifed  for  you,  and  I  will  be  obeyed." 

**  Am  I  then  a  flave  ?  Am  I  not  fuf- 
fered  to  have  a  choice  ?  Is  the  nephew 
of  the  Conte  Pliantini  to  be  banifhed  by 
force !  like  a  criminal  from  his  native 
land  ?     Oh !  confider,  my  uncle.'* 

'*  I  have  confidered,  and  am  refolved 
that  you  fhall  accompany  my  brother  in 
law  to  Tripoli.  Prepare  for  the  voyage, 
for  I  will  not  hear  one  objedlion  againft 
it'" 

"  My  dear  Frederic,  do  not  look  {o 

difpleafed  ;    your  uncle  is  firm  becaufe 

If  4  he 


t 
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he  loves  you.  A  difgracefal  and  dan- 
gerous attachnnent  renders  you  blind  to 
your  own  intereft  and  our  affe6lion  ;  wc 
wifh,  by  a  temporary  abfencc,  to  fecure 
your  perfon  from  danger,  and  your  mind 
from  depravity.  A  few  hours  reflexion 
will  reconcile  you  to  the  Conte*s  propo- 
fal.  My  beloved  Lorenzo  will  perfuade 
you  to  comply  cheerfully  with  our  wifhes ; 
we  will  leave  you  together  while  we  pay 
a  fhort  vifit  to  my  brother." 

The  Conte  and  ContefTa  left  the  li- 
brary without  giving  Duvalvin  time  to 
anfwer.  Lorenzo  threw  away  his  book, 
and  faid*: 

**  What  the  devil  ails  you,  Frederic, 
that  you  are  fo  averfe  to  taking  this  trip 
with  the  Cont   ?     I  wilh  my  aunt  would 

let 
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let  me  go ;  I  have  faid  all  in  my  power 
to  obtain  the  indulgence,  but  without 
efFe6l,  although  both  my  uncle  and 
Severino  have  taken  my  fide  of  the  ar- 
gument. You  know  her  obflinacy.  I 
am  very  forry,  as  travelling  would  be 
agreeable  tq  me,  fo  would  the  fociety  pf 
the  Conte  Severino,  who,  in  my  opinion, 
is  a  very  fenfible  man,  only  very  felfifh 
in  all  pecuniary  affairs,  which  is  the  rea- 
fon  my  uncle,  and  indeed  the  Conteffa 
alfo,  who  is  no  ftranger  to  her  brother's 
foible,  wifhes  that  one  of  us  would  be 
upon  the  fpot  when  the  uncle's  lands 
and  effeds  are  fold,  to  prevent  the  ava- 
ricious Conte  from  impofing  on  his 
filler,  who,  to  his  great  mortification,  is 
left  an  equal  fhare  in  the  old  merchant's 
property,  .when  he  greedily  flattered 
himfelf  that  he  fliould  have  the  whole. 
H  5  Severino 
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Severino  is  a  great  courtier,  and  will 
not  flay  long  out  of  Naples,  fo  the  pe- 
riod of  your  abfence  will  be  Ihort.  I 
cannot  imagine  why  you  fhould  hefi- 
tate." 

**  I  diflike  the  haughty,  repelling 
manners  of  Severino ;  his  prefence  has 
made  the  mod  enchanting  fcenes  in 
Italy  2^?zpleafant  to  me.  I  muft,  like  a 
cringing  fycophant,  flatter  the  vices  I  de- 
left, or  be  treated  with  the  mod  fcornful 
arrogance ;  and  if  I  contradi6l  his  pro- 
ceedings— if  1  aflert  my  aunt's  right, 
his  malignant  foul  will  feek  revenge  : — 
yes,  Lorenzo_,  he  will  facrifice  the  fpy 
who  would  control  his  a61ions,  and 
bribe  his  creatures  to  conceal  the  deed, 
I  will  not  go  with  him.  If  I  am  to  meet 
an  untimely  fate,   I  will  meet  it  here.     I 

need 
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need  not  go  to   Tripoli  to  perifh   by  a 
villain's  hand.** 

"  What  mean  you,  Frederic  ?  Your 
words  are  pointed. — Whofe  hand  ^ — 
What  villain  do  you  mean  ?  '* 

'*  The  villain  whofe  hand  left  your 
dagger  in  my  bofom.*' 

*'  Whom  do  you  fufpeft  ?  Why  that 
penetrating  look  ?  Do  you — can  you 
think " 

"  Lorenzo  !  you  are  confufed — you 
blufh.  Who  is  my  enemy  ? — Who  em- 
ployed the  bravo  ? — Tell  me,  Lo- 
renzo." 

"  How  fhould  I  know!     All  my  en- 
H  6  quiries 
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quiries  have  been  fruitlefs.  I  never  can 
think  of  that  accurfed  night  without 
horror.  My  dagger  !  Frederic — it  can- 
not reach  you  at  Tripoli." 

**  The  Conte  Severino*s  may. — Need 
I  go  fo  far  to  die  ?  " 

"  You  are  melancholy,  and  infe6l  me  ; 
■ — do  not  talk  of  dying — nonfenfe. — 
Are  you  able  to  ride  on  horfeback 
yet?'^ 

*'  I  fancy  not — I  will  try  to-morrow  ; 
' — to-day  I  fhall  pay  a  vifit  to  the  Mar- 
chefa  del  Urbino." 

"  To-day!  I  believe — I  think — fhe 
is  engaged — out  of  town,  I  mean — I 
heard — fhe  was  to  go  fomewhere — I  can- 
not recolleQ  perFeBly.'' 

'  Nor 
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'*  Not /peak  perfeftly.  My  dear  Loren- 
zo, what  is  the  matter  with  you  ? — How 
you  hefitate  !  I  long  to  fee  that  en- 
chanting woman — I  almoft  adore  her.** 

"  I  k7iozo  you  do — fo  do  many  more — 
myfelf  among  the  number ;  and  I  have 
lately  received  fome  flattering  proofs  of 
her  partiahty." 

**  To  deferve  the  efleem  of  the  Mar- 
chefe  and  Marchefa  del  Urbino,  is  an 
honorable  boaft." 

**  You  fpeak  with  great  coolnefs  and 
indifference.  Has  your  wound,  or 
I'Abandoni,  caufed  this  coldnefs  ? — but 
I  forgot — you  are  a  modern  philofopher, 
and  can  conceal  your  paflions.  The 
ancient    philofophers     poffeffed     more 

ftrength 
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ftrength   of  mind,    and   could  overcome 
theirs.'* 

"  I  do  not  underfland  your  fpeech, 
Lorenzo.  We  were  talking  of  the  Mar- 
chefa; — what  have  concealed  paffions 
and  r Abandon!  to  do  with  our  dif- 
courfe  ? '' 

**  Artful  Frederic!  you  know  what 
I  mean.— -Why  this  referve  ?  '* 

'^  It  is  time  to  'part,  now  we  cannot 
underftand  each  other.  Shall  I  fee  you 
at  the  Palazza  del  Urbino  ?  '' 

«  Yes — no — I  believe  not, — I  am 
engaged  elfewhere.'' 

Di   Rozezzi    haftily  left   the   room, 

vexed 
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vexed  at  the  idea  of  Duvalvin*s  vifits  to 
the  Marchefa  being  renewed,  for,  during 
his  confinement,  he  had  fancied  himfelf 
her  chief  favorite  he,  dreaded  there- 
fore the  return  of  his  mod  potent  rival, 
to  whom  alone  he  imputed  his  ill  fuc- 
cefs.  Lorenzo  never  loved  any  woman 
fo  paffionately  as  he  did  the  Marchefa 
.  del  Urbino  ;  and  that  (he  fhould  fa 
long  continue  infenfible  to  his  love,  fur- 
I  prifed  and  mortified  him.  All  his  hopes 
I  feemed  to  depend  on  the  removal  of 
Duvalvin  ; — three  weeks  mufl  pafs  be- 
fore he  would  fet  out  for  Tripoli — his 
diflike  to  the  voyage — his  pallid  and  in- 
terefting  look,  Lorenzo  knew  would  en- 
dear him  to  the  Marchefa,  and  his  heart 
was  torn  with  pangs  indefcribable  ;  the 
figh  of  mental  anguifh  was  converted  into 
a  curfe  before  it  afcended  to  his  lips. 

One 
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One  minute  he  ordered  his  carriage — 
the  next  forbade  it.  He  wifhed  to  vifit 
the  Marchefa,  yet  dreaded  the  reception 
{he  would  give  Duvalvin.  Lucentio 
attempted  to  fpeak  feveral  times,  but  was 
awed  from  proceeding  by  a  peremptory 
"  Silence  !  "  and  a  look  which  confeffed 
the  agitation  of  his  matter's  mind.  Lu- 
cecjtio'crept  out  of  the  room,  and  (hut- 
ting the  door  foftly,  left  Di  Rozezzi  to 
his  own  thoughts,  which  could  only 
pifture  a  tender  meeting  between  the 
objeQ  of  his  adoration  and  his  hated 
rival; — the  meeting  he  could  not  pre- 
vent, yet  it  was  in  his  power  to  check  all 
tendernefs  by  his  prefence  ; — he  rufhed 
out  of  his  apartment,  feized  hold  of  Du- 
valvin's  arm  as  he  was  going  to  his  car- 
riage, and  faid  : 

^'  Frederic. 
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*•  Frederic,  I  have  altered  my  mind — 
I  will  go  with  you  to  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino; — it  is  the  firft  day  of  your 
going  out — the  motion  of  the  carriage 
may  incommode  you — it  is  not  proper 
you  fhould  be  alone.  I  have  fent  an 
excufe  to  Caflino,  with  whom  I  had 
promifed  to  fpend  an  hour  or  two  this 
morning.*' 

**  You  are  very  confiderate,  my  dear 
Lorenzo  ;  your  company  will  be  ac- 
ceptable, if  you  will  divert  my  thoughts 
from  Africa  and  Severino.  Do  not 
attempt  to  reconcile  me  to  my  uncle's 
propofal^  for  that  you  never  can,'' 
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CxHAP.  XI. 

Difinterejied  Advice » 

THE  Marchefa  received  Duval vin 
and  Di  Rozezzi  in  the  apartment  of 
Enrico; — her  own  lovely  boy  and  girl 
were  playing  with  fome  toys  on  the 
carpet ; — Paulina  was  taking  a  Iketch  of 
the  profpedl  from  one  of  the  windows; — 
Enrico  was  compofing  a  leflbn  for  her 
piano  forte  ;  while  Signora  Vinoni  and 
her  noble  benefactrefs  were  forming 
plans  for  the  happinefs  and  intereft  of 
thofe  around  them. 

Joy 
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Joy  fparkled  in  every  eye — fincere. 
and  ardent  congratulations  flowed  from 
every  heart  when  Duvalvin  appeared.— 
The  Marchefa  embraced  him  tenderly — 
Signora  Vinoni  refpeflfully  kififed  his 
hand— Enrico  and  Paulina  threw  them- 
felves  at  his  feet,  and  fondly  clung 
around  his  knees — and  the  little  ones 
forfook  their  toys  and  ran  towards  him 
in  fmiling  expeBation  of  fharing  the 
carefTes  he  fo  liberally  beftowed. 

Di  Rozezzi  pafied  haftily  to  the 
window — examined  the  drawing — then 
ftruck  the  keys  of  the  harpfichord  with 
more  force  than  harmony  ; — and  when 
the  children  left  Duvalvin  and  refumed 
their  play,  he  threvv^  himfelf  down  by 
them,  and  pretending  to  ileep,  let  them 
cover  him  with  their  toys. 

In 


i 
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In  this  pofition  he  could  hear  the 
very  kind  things  the  Marchefa  faid  to  his 
envied  coufin,  without  difcovering  the 
agitation  they  caufed  in  his  own  bread. 

Duvalvin,  unwilling  to  check  the 
afFeftionate  joy  Paulina  and  Enrico  ex- 
prefTed  at  his  recovery,  avoided  a  fubjeQ" 
ib  difagreeable  as  the  African  voyage, 
on  which  Lorenzo  was  alfo  filent,  left 
the  Marchefa  fhould  perfuade  Frederic 
to  decline  the  propofal. 

After  converfing  for  fome  time  upon 
various  topics,  the  Marchefa  faid  : 

*'  Signora  Vinoni  has  made  me  very 
happy  this  morning  by  confenting  to 
form  the  minds  of  thofe  little  wantons, 
while  I  take  upon  myfelf  the  finifliing 

of 
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of  her  Paulina*s  and  Enrico's  education; 
every  day  my  boy  and  girl  are  to  (lay 
fome  hours  at  her  charming  cottage,  and 
I  know  file  will  make  inftruQion  fo 
pleafing  to  them,  that  they  will  leave  it 
with  regret.  Dear  Duvalvin,  it  is  to 
you  that  I  am  indebted  for  the  Vinoni's 
and  Enrico ;  you  found  thefe  treafures 
for  me  and  my  children  !  The  hurry  of 
fafliionable  life  interrupts  maternal  du- 
ties.— Signora  Vinoni  has  leifure  to  at- 
tend to  their  difpofitions^  and  I  hope 
they  will  reward  her  care  with  afFedion 
and  docility." 

**  May  I  be  adequate  to  the  truft  the 
Marchefa  repofes  in  me,  it  will  be  a  moll 
delightful  tafl<. — an  inter ejling  employ- 
ment for  me  to  inftrucl  thofe  engaging 
little  creatures — they  already  love  me." 

"And 
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»*  And  they  (hall  be  left  entirely  to 
your  management; — I  have  an  excellent 
proof  of  it  in  your  own  amiable  Paulina, 
and  will  not  interfere.  Make  my  Adela 
like  her,  and  I  fhall  be  happy." 

**  Your  condu6l,  ray  amiable  patron- 
efs,  is  fo  very  liberal,  {o  Jlattering  to  me, 
that  I  cannot  help  doubting,  not  my 
grateful  endeavours,  but  my  abilities  to 
render  myfelf  deferving  of  your  good 
opinion." 

**  By  what  I  have  feen  of  Signora  Vi- 
noni  and  her  Paulina,  I  think  the  lovely 
offspring  of  the  noble  Del  Urbino  could 
not  have  a  more  amiable  inftrucflrefs, 
fince  it  is  impoffible  for  their  mother  to 
pay  the  attention  to  them  wiiich  their 
dawning  reafon  requires."  #» 

''  And 
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"  And  which  I  know  Signor  Duvalvin 
thinks  is  a  mother's  duty  : — /  think  ib 
too  ;  and  fhouid  not  have  negledted  the 
pleafing  tafk,  if  1  had  not  found  fuch  an 
excellent  deputy.  I  am  convinced  that 
my  children  will  improve  more  in  one 
year  with  Signora  Vinoni,  than  they 
would  with  me  in  three.  Calm  and  un- 
interrupted are  her  hours — no  imperti- 
nent intruders  difturb  the  tranquillity  of 
her  rural  cot^  which  feems  the  bled 
abode  of  peace  and  innocence." 

Di  Rozezzi  lifted  up  his  head,  and 
regarding  the  Marchefa  with  a  ferious 
penetrating  look,  he  faid^  half  afide  : 

**  Of  innocence  ! — No,  no— of  love 
and  RAPTURE !  '* 

Then 
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Then  laying  his  head  on  the  little 
Adela*s  lap,  fhe  covered  him  with  her 
frock,  and  fung  lullaby.  The  Marchefa 
was  too  much  accuftomed  to  the  wild 
Harts  of  Lorenzo  to  be  furprifed;  and 
faid  to  Duvalvin  : 

"  Your  coufin  is  troubled  with  uneafy 
dreams,  1  believe. — Is  he  well  ?  '* 

"  I  have  not  heard  him  complain  of 
any  indifpofition  to-day  ; — he  only  lies 
there  to  amufe  the  children,  who  feem 
to  be  very  well  pleafed  with  their  great 
play-fellow.  As  he  is  fo  lazy,  I  will 
leave  him  here  while  I  pay  feveral  vifits. 
This  is  my  firft — my  next  would  have 
been  to  the  cottage,  if  I  had  not  feen  its 
fair  inhabitants  here." 

When 


t 
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When  Duvalvin  left  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino,  Lorenzo  roufed  from  his  fupine- 
nefs,  and  made  himfelf  gay  and  agree- 
able, not  only  to  the  Marchefa,  but  alfo  to 
Signora  Vinoni  and  the  children-  He 
pointed  out  fome  improvements  in  Pau- 
lina's drawing,  which  evinced  the  deli- 
cacy of  his  tafle  ;  and  played  the  leflbn 
Enrico  had  compofed,  with  fuch  execu- 
tion, that  the  delighted  boy  heard  his 
work  with  exultation.  The  Marchefa, 
who  rejoiced  to  fee  him  cheerful  and 
eafy,  engaged  him  to  fpend  the  day  with 
them,  and  vifit  the  cottage  in  the  evening, 
as  he  had  never  feen  it.  He  readily 
complied  with  the  invitation,  and  heard 
the  cottage  mentioned  without  difguft, 
fecretly  hoping  that  in  a  little  time  it 
would  be  the  fcene  o[  his  felicity,  as  well 
asof  Duvalvin's.     Senfual  were  the  ideas 

VOL.  II.  I  of 
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of  Lorenzo; — pure  and  innocent  was  the 
felicity  enjoyed  ther«  by  his  amiable  and 
benevolent  coufin,  and  the  virtuous  and 
amiable  Marchefa;  who,  while  they  met 
to  infure  the  happinefs  of  others,  were 
unjuftly  fufpeQed  of  indulging  a  felfifh 
and  criminal  paflion  :  and  thus,  too,  too 
frequently  do  the  virtuous  fufFer  from 
the  cruel  furmifes  of  guilty  minds. 

Duvalvinpaid  the  longed  vifit  to  Sig- 
nora  1*  Abandon!,  but  did  not  fay  a  word 
concerning  his  voyage,  as  he  dreaded 
the  influence  her  tears  and  perfuafions 
might  have  over  him ;  for  though  the 
accompanying  the  haughty  Severino  to 
Africa  was  extremely  difagreeable  to 
him,  yet  to  live  a  dependent  on  fuch  a 
woman  as  I'Abandoni,  was  difgraceful 
and  diflionorable  ;  his  foul  abhorred  the 

idea, 
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idea,  rich  and  lovely  as  he  knew  her  to 
be  ; — therefore  he  determined  to  fpare 
her  feelings  and  his  owrtt  by  keeping  the 
fecret,  and  if  he  were  obliged  to  go,  take 
leave  of  her  by  a  letter. 

At  his  return  home,  he  found  Marco 
fcarcely  able  to  fpeak — fighs  burft  fi^om 
his  bofom — his  lips  trembled — and  a  tear 
rolled  over  his  furrowed  cheek.  Du- 
valvin  took  his  hand,  and  faid  with  the 
voice  of  afFeBion : 

*'  My  dear  Marco,  what  is  the  mat- 
ter ?  I  never  faw  you  fo  opprelTed.— 
Speak  to  me,  my  good  friend.'* 

**  Ah  !  my  mafter !  what  fhall  I  do 
when  /  cannot  fpeak  to  you  ?  You  are 
going  to  a  diftant  land,  and  poor  Marco 
mud  not  go  with  you." 

I  2  **  Yes, 
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**  Yes,  my  worthy  friend,  you  fhall, 
if  I  go — I  am  not  certain  yet.— If  it  be 
poffible  to  get  ofF  without  abfoluteiy 
difobliging  my  uncle  and  aunt,  I  will.'* 

**  The  ContefTa  fays  it  is  fixed  that  you 
muft  pofitively  go  to  Tripoli  with  her 
brother,  who,  ftie  told  me,  would  not 
incumber  his  fhip  with  invalids;  there- 
fore I  muft  look  out  for  a  place,  as  the 
Conte  Severino's  fervants  are  to  wait  on 
you.  Oh  !  my  dear  mafter,  what  a  ftroke 
is  this  for  poor  Marco! — for  Marco, 
who  would  follow  you  all  over  the 
world  barefoot.  I  am  mutilated,  it  is 
true,  and  covered  with  fears,  yet  not  a 
wound  that  I  have  received,  ever  gave 
me  fuch  fevere  pangs  as  I  now  feel : — 
proud,  cruel  lady,  you  have  bent  a 
veteran  foldier  to  the  earth ;  even  the 

beloved 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  173 

beloved  voice  of  my  mafter  cannot  re- 
vive me.'* 

'*  My  worthy  fellow,  how  your  forrow 
grieves  me  ! — O  that  I  could  relieve  it ! 
' — but  I  have  no  power — I  am  a  (lave — 
yes,  a  (lave  to  the  capricious  whims  of 
the  Conteffa  Pliantini,  who  rules  my 
uncle.  O  God  !  am  I  indeed  a  deftitute 
orphan  ! — have  I  no  patrimony  ! — muft 
I  be  fubje8:  to  the  fupercilious  Severino! 
— by  heaven,  I  would  rather  exert  the 
talents  I  pofTefs  to  procure  me  an  humble 
maintenance  in  fome  diflant  land,  than 
be  a  fervile  dependant. — Yes,  I  will  quit 
Italy — not  with  Severino — but  vi'ith you, 
my  faithful  Marco.'* 

**  No,  no,  my  beloved  mafter,  you  will 

not    take   fuch  an  imprudent  (tep — you 

I  3  will 
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will  not  2i6t  fo  undutifully  to  your  uncle 
— the  friend  of  your  youth— who  has 
carefully  and  affeBionately  brought  you 
up  to  be  an  honor  to  his  noble  houfe  ; — 
and  will  you  fly  from  him  ?  No,  Signer 
Duvalvin,  you  will  not. — I  have  frCi^ 
quently  heard  you  wifh  to  ferve  your 
king  and  country.  Suppofe  yourfelf 
now  a  foldier,  and  ordered  upon  a  dif- 
agreeable  and  dangerous  expedition, 
under  the  command  of  a  proud,  unfeel- 
ing officer ; — what  would  you  do  ? — 
furely  not  defert !  No^  my  noble  mafter, 
you  would  perform  your  duty,  not  fhrink 
hke  a  coward,  from  toil  and  danger ; 
though  they  were  rendered  ftill  more 
irkfome  by  the  imperious  taunting  com- 
mands of  upftart  ignorance.  You  would 
reflcQ  that  the  road  of  life  cannot  always 
be    ftrewn    with   flowers — thorny  delU 

and 
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and  flinty  rocks  will  intervene  ; — ih^n  is 
our  fortitude  called  into  aBion — then  it 
is  that  we  inuft  prove  ourfclves  vim.  You 
have  roufcd  me,  my  mailer. — 1  was  fink- 
ing under  my  forrows  like  a  weak  old 
fool;  but  when  I  fawjoii?- firm  mind 
("hrinking  from  its  duty,  I  bluflied  at  my 
Rlfifli  grief.  Mow  behold  me  a  veteran  ! 
— a  Roifian  veteran  !  [who  will  fcorn  to 
encourage  you,  my  beloved  mafter,  in 
the  flighteft  a6t  of  difobedience.** 

*^  Noble  Marco  !  you  are  a  tru? 
friend! — and  mull  /part  from  j'oz/^  m)\ 
advifcr,  whole  fenfe  and  experience 
would  corredlthe  errors  and  impetuofity 
of  my  youth  ! — whofc  fortitude  would 
fupport  me  under  every  difficulty.—- 
You  Jhall  gowiih  me— my  uncle  cannot 
deny  me  this  flight  favor.'* 

14  ''He 
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*'  He  willy  my  mafter. — Your  aunt  and 
the  Conte  Severino  are  againd  my  going 
with  you,  therefore,  be  advifed,  do  noL 
afl^  your  uncle,  it  will  only  vex  him  ;  — 
doexa6tl  y  as  he  wifnes  you,  and  you 
will  be  happy.  You  will  enjoy  the 
greateft  of  all  blcflings — the  approbation 
of  your  own  heart  j^ — and  I,  though  un- 
fortunately obliged  to  be  feparated  from 
you,  (hall  glory  in  a  mafter  who  aQed 
contrary  to  his  inclinations,  in  obedi- 
ence to  an  uncle  to  whom  he  owed  every 
thing  but  birth.'* 

**  O  that  my  uncle  heard  you  ! — Yes, 
Marco,  I  will  give  him  this  proof  of  my 
obedience — he  dejerves  it. — I  have  been 
ungrateful ! — I  have  been  fufpicious  too ! 
— I  am  afhamed  of  my  fe If.  You  are  a 
true  fy lend y  my  worthy  Marco! — 1  will 

profit 
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profit    by   your  excellent — your  dijin-' 
ierejled  advice.** 

**  Heaven  blefs  you,  my  mafter  !— da 
right,  and  fuccefs  will  attend  you  where- 
ever  you  go.  The  fweetnefs  of  your 
temper  will  foften  the  harfhnefs  of  the 
Conte  Severino*s ;  and  your  benevo- 
lence will  relieve  the  diftreffes  of  your 
fellow  creatures  in  a  diftant  land. — Yes, 
the  fwarthy  children  of  Africa  will  love 
and  blefs  you,  my  mafter  ,•  for  you  will 
treat  them  as  ?»fw— as  brothers  I  ^^ 
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CHAP.  XII. 

Mutual  SatisfaEiion* 

A  meflage  from  the  Conte  Pliantini 
interrupted  the  converfation  between 
Duvalvin  and  his  faithful  Marco  5  it  was 
to  defire  his  nephew  would  attend  him 
ill  the  library.  Duvalvin  went  imme- 
diately, and  found  his  uncle  alone,  and 
apparently  in  a  very  gloomy  humour, 
— he  faid,  haughtily  : 

•*  Well,  Frederic,  I  hope  I  fee  you 
forry  for  your  difobliging  and  undutiful 
condu6l  to  me  this  morning — from  you, 

whom 
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whom   I  have  ever   treated  as  my  fon, 
I  expeft  implicit  obedience.'* 

*•'  My  diflike  to  the  Conte  Severino 
made  me  exprefs  myfelf  too  warmly. — 
Pardon  the  error,  my  uncle,  1  have  re~ 
flefted  on  my  behaviour,  and  am  fenfible 
of  its  impropriety.'' 

**  Then  I  prefume  you  will  accompany 
the  Conte  ?  " 

''  I  will." 

**  I  am  fatisfied.  Your  compliance 
makes  me  happy.— I  have  very  parti- 
cular reafons  for  wifhing  you  to  take 
this  voyage,  but  I  do  not  think  I  am 
under  a  neceffity  to*  difclofe  them.'' 

*'  Youv  wi/h  is  enough,  my  dear  uncle^ 
1 6  Permit 
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— Permit  me  only   to  make    one   re- 
queft." 

"  If  it  be  to  take  Marco  with  you,  I 
am  obliged  to  refufe; — my  brother  Se- 
verino  will  not  have  his  veflel  made  an 
hofpital — he  knew  your  attachment  to 
that  man,  and  mentioned  his  abfolute 
determination  not  to  admit  him  on  board, 
fo  let  me  hear  no  more  on  the  fubjed." 

Duvalvin  bowed — the  Conte  paufed 
for  feme  time,  and  then  continued  in  a 
milder  tone : 

"  Do  not  let  this  circumftance  pre- 
judice you  ftill  more  againft  the  Conte, 
who  is  a  good  man,  though  he  has  a  few 
difagreeable  particularities  in  his  difpo- 
fuion. — Your  aunt  is  very  fond  of  him  ; 

and 
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and,  on  her  account,  I  expeQ  my 
nephews  to  rtJpcB^  if  they  cannot  love, 
him  ;  therefore,  my  dear  boy,  let  me 
entreat  that  you  will  not  exprefs  any 
farther  diflike  to  the  Conte's  propofal 
of  taking  you  with  him — rather  appear 
to  efteem  it  a  comphment ;  this  condufl 
will  engage  his  confidence,  and  render 
your  tour  pleafant.  Believe  me,  Frede- 
ric, I  have  your  happinefs  and  intereft 
in  view,  when  I  wifli  you  to  engage  the 
affe6lions  of  my  wife  and  her  brother  5 
and  it  vexes  me  to  fee  you  fo  rudely  in- 
different to  them  both. — Why  will  you 
not  copy  Lorenzo  ?  '* 

A  fervant  announced  the  Conte  Seve- 
rino,  who  entered  with  his  accuftomed 
haughtinefs;  and  after  returning  the 
Conte   Pliantini's  kind   falutation  with 

cold 
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cold  formality,  he  turned  to  Duvalvirr, 
and  faid  : 


"  Well,  young  man,  I  fuppofe  that 
you  have  been  informed  of  the  favor  I 
mean  to  confer  on  you,  by  taking  you 
with  me  to  Tripoli.  Many  noblemen 
are  anxioufly  foHcitous  to  accompany 
me  in  this  expedition,  which  I  intend  to 
make  a  tour  of  obfervation  and  pleafure  ; 
you  I  hope  will  gain  great  improvement 
from  it,  and  as  I  look  upon  Signor  Di 
Rozezzi  and  yourfelf  in  fome  meafure 
related  to  me,  I  refolved  to  make  one  of 
you  my  fellow  traveller.  My  fifter  is  too 
fond  of  her  Lorenzo  to  trufl:  him  out  of 
her  fight,  therefore  I  Ihall  take^ow,  Frede  - 
ric  Duvalvin,  who  I  hope  are  fenfible 
of  the  great  advantage  the  voyage  will 
be  to  you.*' 

**My 
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*^  My  nephew  is  perfeQly  fenfible  of 
the  honor  you  do  him — he  will  attend 
you  with  pleafure  and  gratitude,  my  dear 
Conte; — we  were  converfing  on  the 
fubjedt  when  you  came  in  ; — poor  Lo- 
renzo is  mortified,  and,  for  the  firfttime 
in  his  life,  complains  of  his  aunt's  conduQ 
towards  him  ;  for  if  a  youthful  mind  be 
ardently  bent  on  a  favorite  purfuit,  a 
check  is  difagreeable,  whether  that 
check  proceeds  either  from  feverity  or 
fondnefs;  and  Lorenzo,  at prefent,  feels 
himfelf  very  envious  of  Frederic's  better 
fortune.*' 

Duvalvin  was  glad  that  his  uncle  an- 
fwered  the  haughty  Severino,  as  he  did 
not  find  himfelf  much  inclined  to  thank 
him  fubmiffively  for  the  very  great Javor, 
about  which  he  made  fuch  a  long  fpeech; 

and 
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and  to  have  (lighted  the  honor,  would 
have  offended,  not  only  him,  but  alfo 
the  Conte  Pliantini,  whom  he  was  re- 
folved  to  obey  ;  for  Marco's  difcourfe 
had  impreffed  fo  high  a  fenfe  of  duty  on 
his  mind,  that  every  felfifh  confideration 
was  obliterated. 

The  Conte  Pliantini  perceived  that 
Severino*s  imperious  manner  difpleafed 
Duvalvin,  who,  he  too  well  knew,  would 
find  it  hard  to  pradice  the  courtly  ac- 
complifhment — dijfimulation ;  he  there- 
fore haftily  replied  for  him,  and  then 
defired  him  to  inform  the  Conteffa  that 
her  brother  was  come,  and  wifhed  to  fee 
her. 

Duvalvin  was  delighted  at  this  tem- 
porary relief,  although  he  remained  firm 

in 
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in  his  determination  to  comply  wiih  the 
inclinations  of  his  uncle,  however  incom- 
patible they  were  with  his.  own. 

For  the  reft  of  the  day  therefore  he 
endeavoured  to  render  himfelf  agreeable 
to  the  Conte  Severino,  v/ho,  relaxing  a 
little  from  hisufual  proud  felf-fiifficiency, 
converfed  more  familiarly  with  him  than 
he  had  ever  done  before.  Thus  conde- 
scending, he  made  his  intended  tour  an 
inexhauftible  fubjeO.  of  entertainment,  as 
Ad  thought,  to  his  auditors,  to  whom  he 
gave  a  full  defcription  of  the  culloms 
and  manners  of  the  inhabitants,  and  the 
fituations  of  the  countries  in  which  he 
intended  to  refide  for  fome  time ;  and 
alio  of  thofe  through  which  he  were  to 
pafs.  To  this  difcourfe,  that  was  too 
prolix  to  be  amufing,  the  arrival  of  com- 
pany 
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pany    pul    a    termination,    and    greatly 
relieved  Diivalvin. 


The  ContelTa  beheld  with  pleafurc 
her  converz^tione  brilliantly  attended. 
The  Marchefa  del  Urbino  came  at  ten 
o'clock  with,  as  her  cicifbeo,  Di  Rcr- 
zezzi,  who  being  in  one  of  his  moft 
agreeable  humours,  enlivened  the  gay 
throng  with  bis  animated  and  truly 
elegant  converfation. 

The  ConteiTa  Plianiini  obferved 
with  delight  and  exultation^  that  her 
guefts  appeared  enchanted  with  the 
graceful  attentions  and  lively  fallies  of 
her  adored  Lorenzo,  whom  (lie  wifhed 
every  one  to  view  with  partiality.  She 
imputed  this  charming  gaiety  to  fome 
flattering   proofs  that  the  Marchefa  del 

Urbino 
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Urbino  muft  have  given  him  of  her 
favor;  and  whether  thofe  proofs  were 
perfedly  co'nfiftent  with  conjugal  fidelity 
was  a  matter  of  indifference  to  the  Con- 
tefTa  Pliantini,  who,  when  preferment,  or 
pecuniary  advantage  was  to  be  obtained, 
thought  it  a  ridiculous  piece  of  falfe 
delicacy  for  people  to  be  too  nice  in 
regard  to  the  7neans  which  led  to  either 
of  thofe  great  obje6ls  : — the  Conte  was 
nearly  of  the  fame  opinion,  and  nothing 
could  gratify  their  pride  more,  than  to 
fee  their  nephews,  particularly  Di  Ro- 
zezzi,  careffed  by  thofe  whofe  intereft  at 
court  was  publicly  known  to  be  great 
and  permanent. 

Di  Rozezzi  had  no  extraordinary 
caufefor  cheerfulnefs,  except  the  thought 
that  Duvalvin  would  foon  be  far  diltant 

from 
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from  Naples ;  for  the  ConteflTa  had 
whifpered  to  him^  as  foon  as  be  came  in, 
that  Frederic,  through  his  perfuafions 
fhe  imagined,  had  confented  to  go  with 
her  brother  to  Tripoli,  This  informa- 
tion, added  to  the  happinefs  he  had  en- 
joyed with  the  Marchefa,  uninterrupted 
by  the  prefence  of  a  rival,  gave  him  an 
unufual  flow  of  fpirits,  and  rendered  him 
captivatingly  agreeable,  for  that  he  ever 
was  when  not  under  the  gloomy  influence 
of  his  moft  predominant  paflion — jtaloufy. 

Soon  after  the  guefls  were  departed, 
Duvalvin  retired  to  his  apartment,  where 
he  found  Marco  apparently  tranquil, 
for  that  worthy  and  fcnfible  man  re- 
folved  to  conceal  his  own  grief,  rather 
than  add  to  the  trouble,  be  faw  with  pain, 
his  excellent  mafler  felt  at  being  obliged 

to 


( 
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to  quit  Naples,  though  to  part  with  him 
feemed  to  rend  his  faithful  and  affcQion- 
ate  heart  more  than  any  trouble  he 
had  yet  experienced,  as  it  was  fudden 
and  unexpe6led,  and  precipitated  him 
from  a  fituation,  in  which  the  kind  dil- 
pofition  of  Signor  Duvalvin  made  him 
perfe6lly  happy  himfelf,  as  a  domeftic, 
and  whofe  benevolence  put  it  in  his 
power  to  be  of  fervice  to  his  fellow 
creatures. 

Duvalvin  was  well  acquainted  with 
Marco's  heroic  and  difinterefted  mind, 
and  faid,  taking  his  hand  affeBionately  : 

<^  My  dear  Marco,  I  fee  that  you  ftrug- 
glc  with  your  own  affeftionate  feelings 
to  infpire  me  with  courage  to  be  dutiful. 
I  have  followed  your  excellent  advice, 

my 
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my    worthy   friend,  and  complied  with 
the  wifhes  of  my  arbitrary  relations.'* 

**  Thank  heaven  !  you  have  done  your 
duty,  my  mafter,  and  a  blefled  hod  of 
faints  and  angels  will  prote<5t  you  where- 
ever  you  go,  by  fea  and  by  land.** 

*'  I   will    write    to  you,    Marco,    by 

every  opportunity.'' 

"  Blefs  you,  my  kind,  dear  mafler  ! — 
what  an  indulgence  that  will  be  to  me  I 
—how  I  fliall  treafure  up  your  precious 
letters!  I  hope  Signora  Vinoni  will 
have  the  goodnefs  to  let  me  vifit  my 
poor  filler  Bianca,  fometimes ;  I  have  ' 
no  relation  in  the  world  but  her.  Then 
I  (hall  fee  the  dear  little  Enrico  now 
and  then — he  will  not  forget  me,  I  hope, 
when  you  are  gone,** 


lope, 
I  am  T 
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*'  I  am  fure  he  will  not.  The  grate- 
ful boy  always  inquires  after  you  mofl 
affeclionately.  Tell  me  fi nccrely,  iMar- 
co,  fhould  you  like  to  live  at  the  cottage, 
if  Signora  Vinoni  choofes  to  enlarge  her 
domeftic  eftablifhment?  It  will  make 
me  happy  to  leave  you  in  fuch  a  com- 
fortable fituation.'* 

"And  if  I  can  be  happy  any  where 
in  your  abfencCy  it  will  be  in  that  delight- 
ful place  with  my  poor  Bianca,  the  ami- 
able Signora,  and  the  little  angel  Paulina. 
Though  a  foldier,  I  underhand  many 
things  in  the  farming  way,  and  in  garden- 
ing I  have  fome  knowledge. — I  would 
make  myfelf  ufeful  to  the  extent  of  my 
abilities,  if  Signora  Vinoni  would  take 
me  on  your  recommendation,  my  mailer. 
— She  will  talk  of  you  often,  and  grieve 

for 
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for  your  abfence — fo  will  Paulina  and 
Bianca — yes,  and  Enrico  too — we  all 
love  you — we  have  all  experienced  your 
bounty.'* 

Marco  was  obliged  to  paufe — his 
heart  was  too  full  to  let  him  hazard 
another  word.  Duvalvin  told  him  the 
plan  the  Marchefa  had  fixed  for  the  im- 
provement of  her  two  littleones.  Marco 
recovered  his  fpirits,  and  faid  : 

**  Theji,  Signor,  you  know  I  can 
teach  the  little  Marchefe  di  Marino  his 
exercife,  and  to  fence,  juft  till  he  is  big 
enough^  to  have  a  better  mafler  ;  for 
though  I  am  diCabledand  unfit  for  aBual 
fervice,  yet  I  have  not  forgot  how  to 
handle  a  mufquet  and  a  fword  ; — have  I, 
my  mafler  ?" 

'*  No, 
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"  No,  my  brave  fellow,  that  you  have 
not  indeed ;  nor  have  the  many  wounds 
you  have  received  weakened  your 
bravery. — You  could  flill  nobly  defend 
yourfelf  or  others.** 

"  I  think  I  could,  my  mafter.  Yes, 
I  might  not  be  thought  an  incumbrance 
in  the  Conte  Severino*s  fhip  if  any  ene- 
my were  to  come  within  gun-fliot  of  her. 
I  could  do  fomething  ftill — ytSy  for  all 
the  ContefTa  calls  me  a  cripple.  No 
matter — it  is  all  fettled  now — fo  I  will 
fay  no  more  on  that  fubje^l.  You,  my 
mafter,  know  better  than  the  ContefTa 
what  I  can  do — and  you  would  not  call 
poor  Marco  a  cripple  and  an  incum- 
brance/* 

''  No,  Marco!    I   would  not  defire  a 
VOL.  II.  K  truer 
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truer  friend,  or  braver  prote8:or  in  the 
hour  of  danger  than  yourfelf,  who  are 
fkilful  from  judgment  and  experience — 
and  courageous  by  nature.  Had  I  en- 
tered the  army,  as  was  my  wifh,  you 
fhould  have  conftantly  attended  me  ;— 
from  you  I  fhould  have  learned  true 
fortitude.  Yes,  my  brave  foldier!  you 
would  have  taught  me  to  encounter 
danger  with  firmnefs,  and  to  bear  my 
wounds  with  patience." 

**  Enough,  my  beloved  mafter,  enough 
— ^I  am  falisfied — ^you  do  not  defpife  the 
veteran — no!  you  love  this  mutilated 
form — thefe  grey  hairs  ; — and  when  you 
come  back  from  Tripoli,  my  mafter, 
who  knows  what  may  come  to  pafs ; — 
Perhaps   the  King  will  give  you  a  com-  ' 

mifEon, 
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midion,  and  I   may   stttend  you  to  the 
field  of  battle  I" 

*'  Yes,  my  friend,  we  will  look  for- 
ward to  thofe  days  ;— at  prefent,  your 
poft  of  honor  fhall  be  to  guard  the  amia- 
ble inhabitants  of  a  cottage,  which  once 
before  was  a  veteran's  calm  retreat  after 
the  fatigues  of  war.  Signora  Vinoni 
will  venerate  an  old  foldier  for  her  father's 
fake,  and  you  will  enjoy  your  afylum 
becaufe  a  foldier  built  it,  and  adorned  it 
with  all  the  fimple  beauties  of  nature; 
The  friend  of  Enrico  will  be  received 
with  pleafure  by  Signora  Vinoni  and 
Paulina,  who  already  love  you  for  your 
kindnefs  to  him.  You  will  be  very 
happy  with  them — happier  than  you 
ever  were  in  the  Caftella  Di  Pliantini, 
JL  2  which 
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which  your  faithful  attachment  to  me 
could   alone  render  tolerable  to  you. 

Good  night,    my    worthy  Marco — 

to-morrow  I  hope  to  arrange  every 
thing  according  to  your  fatisfadion,  and 
Signora  Vinoni's.*' 
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CHAP.  XIIL 


Good  Intentions. 


IN  vain  did  Duvalvin  wiQi  lo  keep 
his  deftined  voyage  a  fecret  from  Sig- 
nora  I'Abandoni ; — Lucentio  told  Lau- 
retta, and  fhe  of  courfe  informed  her 
miftrefs,  who  was  inconfolable  at  the 
idea  of  parting  with  the  man  whom  fhe 
preferred  to  all  the  world.  She  fecluded 
herfelf  from  company  and  amufements, 
and  meditated  continually  on  various 
methods  to  counteraB  the  defigns  of 
the  Pliantinis,  and  detain  Duvalvin; — 
Ihe  knew  her  intereft  was  great  with 
K  3  fome 
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fome  of  the  leading  men  in  power,  and 
fhe  was  determined  to  exert  that  intereft 
to  procure  fome  honorable  poft  on  the 
civil  eftablifhment  for  her  beloved  Frede- 
ric, which  would  render  his  abfcnce 
improper,  and  entirely  free  him  from 
dependance  on  his  arbitrary  uncle. — 
Elated  with  thefe  pleafing  thoughts,  (he 
icccivcd  Uuvaivm  cheerfully,  and  im- 
puting his  filence  on  the  fubjed  of  hi^ 
departure  to  his  regard  for  her  peace, 
fhe  gratefully  redoubled  her  tendernefs, 
though  flie  kept  her  kind  intentions  a 
profound  fecret,  as  fhe  dreaded  the  ob- 
ftacles  that  duty  and  pride  might  oppofe 
againft  them  ;  for  too  well  fhe  knew  the 
power  fhe  had  over  the  heart  of  Duval- 
vin  was  limited,  fince  he  refufed  to  fhare 
her  fortune,  although  fhe  laid  no  claim 
upon  his  liberty. 

This 
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This  indifference  had  increafed,  not 
abated  her  love,  and  fhe  endeavoured 
by  the  mod  engaging  arts  to  infpire  hini, 
with  a  paffion  equally  ardent  as  her  own  ; 
and  was  extremely  flattered  by  a  more 
than  ufual  tendernefs  in  Duvalvin's 
behaviour,  who  was  foftened  at  the  idea 
of  parting  from  her  fo  JooUy  and  for /a 
long  a  time — perhapsyo?"  ever! 

Soothed  by  her  affeftion,  he  devoted 
a  large  fhare  of  his  time  to  her,  and  fhe 
exerted  all  her  talents  to  amufe  him; — 
(lie  extended  her  benevolence  according 
tohis  inftruQions,  and  every  cottager  on 
her  eftate  had  caufe  to  blefs  her  love  for 
the  generous  Duvalvin,  to  which  they 
were  indebted  for  every  comfort. 

Notwithftanding  his  long  and  frequent 
K  4  vifits 
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viGts  to  the  fair  Corinna,  he  did  not  for- 
get to  recommend  his  faithful  Marco  to 
Signora  Vinoni,  who  was  greatly  pleafed 
to  have  fuch  an  honeft  domeftic ;  and 
Bianca  was  quite  overjoyed  at  the 
thoughts  of  having  her  brother  in  the 
houfe;— Paulina  faid  : 

**  I  love  Marco  ! — Enrico  has  told  n^.e 
how  good  he  was  to  him.  I  fhall  aixoays 
love  Marco  for  our  dear  Enrico'^  Jake. 
I  am  glad  he  is  to  live  with  us." 

The  Marchefa,  who  was  prefent  when 
the  propofal  was  made,  looking  with 
delight  at  Paulina,  faid  : 

**  My  dear,  grateful  girl,  how  I  love 
you.  The  worthy  Marco  fhall  be  dear 
to  us  all ;  we  muft  do  every  thing  in  our 

power 
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power  to  make  him  amends  for  the  lofs 
of  his  mafter,  from  whom  he  is  to  be  fo 
illnaturedly  and  unneceffarily  feparated. 
Poor  fellow  !  how  pleafed  I  fhall  be  to 
fee  him  teaching  my  little  Di  Marino  his 
exercife.  The  children  are  already  very 
fociable  with  him.  Through  the  means 
of  Marco,  I  fhall  endeavor  to  fupply 
your  place,  generous  Duvalvin; — he 
knows  the  world  and  can  dilcriminate— 
he  will  feek  out  the  abode  of  diftreffed 
merit,  and  find  in  me  a  fubftitute  for  his 
liberal  mailer " 


"  Whofe  power  of  doing  good  will  far 
exceed  the  narrow  bounds  to  which  / 
was  confined.  Amiable  Marchefa,  may 
your  generofity  never  feel  a  check!  for 
I  affure  you,  Marco  will  have  many 
claims  on  it,'* 

K  5  *«  Let 
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*'  Let  bim.  Marco's  benevolence 
fihall  receive  no  check.  I  may  wander 
thoughtlefsly  through  fcenes  of  gaiet^' 
and  diffipation,  indulging  in  every 
fafhionable  extravagance,  d^ndi  forget  the 
miferies  I  do  not  fee; — but  heaven  pre- 
ferve  me  from  wilfully  negleQing  the 
children  of  poverty  and  affli6lion,  when 
prefented  to  me  by  the  hand  of  humanity ! 
for  them,  when  their  wants  are  made 
known  to  mc,  I  will  retrench  the  lux- 
uries of  my  tableland  the  elegant  fuper- 
fluities  of  my  toilet,  to  fupply  them  with 
plentiful  meals  and  decent  cloathing. — 
Pvvalvin,  you  are  no  ftranger  to  this 
mental  luxury — this  glorious  adornment 
Qf  the  foul :  neither  i$  the  Marchefe  del 
Urbino^  whofe  excelknt  management 
and  benevolent  difpofition  have  diffufed 
the   bleflings   of  plenty  through  every 

cottage 
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cottage  on  his  eftate.  As  a  tender 
father  watches  over  the  intereft  and  hap« 
pinefs  of  his  children,  fo  anxioufly  does 
the  Marchefe  watch  over  his  tenants,  by 
whom  he  is  ever  received  with  afFeftion 
and  gratitude ;  therefore,  as  our  own 
people  are  all  comfortable,  I  have  the 
more  to  beftow  upon  thofe  who  are  un- 
fortunately negle6led  by  the  great  and 
affluent,  whofe  duty  it  is  to  proteft 
them.'' 

The  Marchefa,  looking  at  her  watch, 
arofehaftily,  and  giving  her  hand  to  Du- 
valvin,  faid: 

•*  1  have  outftaid  my  t?me.     When  I 

vifit  this  cottage  I   never  know  how  to 

leave  it.     My  dear  Frederic,  you  mud 

fee  me  home,  as  my  children,  who  were 

K  6  my 
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my  companions  when  I  camCi  are  to  (lay 
with  Signpra  Vinoni.  We  mofl  walk 
through  the  orange  grove,  for  my  coach 
is  waiting  on  the  other  fide.*' 

As  Duvalvin  had  not  expreffed  the 
lead  diflike  to  his  intended  vovage,  the 
Marchefa  thought  it  was  his  choice,  and 
converfed  very  gaily  with  him  on  the 
fubjeft.  She  was  not  acquainted  with 
the  difagreeable  fide  of  Conte  Severino's 
chara6ler,  as  Di  Rozezzi  always  fpoke 
favorably  of  him  ;  and  Duvalvin,  when 
he  could  not  praife,  was  filent.  The 
Conte  himfelf,  when  in  company  with 
his  fuperiors,  could  be  humble  and  in- 
finuating;  he  poflefTed  alfo  a  fuperficial 
knowledge  of  the  world,  which,  in  com- 
mon converfation, enabled  him  to  fupport 
his  part  of  the  dialogue  with  fome  degree 

of 
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of  brilliancy;  therefore  the  Marchefa 
imagined  Duvalvin  would  have  an  in- 
flruBive  and  an  agreeable  companion, 
and  he  did  not  think  it  neccflary  to  un- 
deceive her;  for  well  he  knew,  fhe  would 
fympathife  (incerely  with  him,  if  (he 
thought  the  difpofition  of  Severino 
would  render  him  unhappy  for  fo  many 
months;  and  to  give  her  the  lead  anxiety 
on  his  account,  did  not  correfpond  with 
the  difinterefted  mind  of  Duvalvin, 
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CHAP,  XIV. 

Difapp  ointment, 

DI  ROZE2ZI,  who  had  called  at 
the  Palazza  del  Urbino,  and  heard  that 
the  Marchefa  had  taken  the  children  to 
the  cottage,  was  now  fufficiently  intimate 
with  Signora  Vinoni  to  call  in  by  chance 
now  and  then  to  pay  his  rerpe6ls,  which 
he  had  taken  care  fhould  be  when  the 
Marchefa  was  with  her.  He  therefore 
immediately  took  the  fhorteft  way,  and 
arrived  at  the  grove,  juft  as  fheandDu- 
valyin  had  entered  it  to  return  home. 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  ftarted  when  be  faw  them  at 
a  diftance,  and  curfed  his  ill  fortune. — 
The  baleful  pafTions,  which  had  for  fome 
time  llept  in  his  bofom,  were  now  roufed 
by  a  fight  To  inimical  to  his  bappinefs. 
He  had  pleafed  himfelf  with  having  an 
opportunity  of  faying  many  things  to  the 
Marchefd  vvithou*;  interruption,  as  he 
heard  fbe  was  to  leave  her  fon  and 
daughter  with  Signora  Vinoni ;  and  he 
thought  his  counn  Frederic  was  at 
Corinna's,  as  he  told  him  he  was  going 
there,  which  now  Lorenzo's  fufpicious 
difpofition  turned  isto  a  defigned  eva- 
fion,  to  conceal  his  real  intention  of 
meeting  the  Marchefa  at  the  cottage. 

Duvalvin  had  not  the  lead  idea  of 
deceiving  his  coufin  ;  he  fet  out  in  order 
to  go  to  Signora  1' Abandoni's,  but  called 

at 
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at  the  cottage  in  his  way;    and  polite- 
-nefs  obliged  him  to  attend  the  Marchefa. 

The  ferene  pleafure  which  glowed  in 
their  happy,  their  felf-approving  hearts, 
illumined  their  ^xpreflive  looks.  Lo- 
renzo was  a  ftranger  to  the  joy  benevo- 
lent minds  experience — he  miftook  the 
caufe  of  their  animated  fmiles — he  heard 
not  the  fubjeft  of  their  energetic  conver- 
fation  ;— and,  a  prey  himfelf  to  guilty 
paffion,  beheld  them  with  envy  and 
fufpicion. 

He  was  too  much  agitated  to  meet  them, 
therefore  concealed  himfelf  behind  a 
tree  till  they  were  paft.  He  followed 
at  a  diftance,  and  faw  Duvalvin  get  into 
the  Marchefa's  coach — he  gazed  after  it 
inaftateofgloomy  infenfibility.     Long 

after 
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afier  it  was  out  of  fight,  he  flood  looking 
over  the  hedge  of  rofes — his  arms  were 
folded — his  eyes  fixed — loft  in  profound 
thought,  even  curfes  efcaped  not  from  the 
lips  of  Di  Rozezzi !  nor  did  he  move 
until  roufed  from  hjs  flupidity  by  the 
foft  voice  of  Paulina,  who  faid,  half 
breathlefs : 

*'  Is  the  Marchefa  del  Urbino  gone, 

Signer?'' 

He  ftarted,  and  turning  haftily  round, 
looked  at  Paulina  with  a  look  fo  fiercely 
wild,  that  the  child  was  alarmed,  and 
allied,  trembling  and  terrified  : 

*'  Oh  Signor  !  what  is  the  matter  ? 
-—has  any  accident  happened  to  the 
Marchefa,      or     Signor     Duvalvin  ? — 

Where 
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Where     are     they  ? — have    you    fecn 
them?'* 

Thefe  interrogatories  gave  Lorenzo 
time  to  recover  himfelf  fufficiently  to 
reply  cahnly  : 

"  No,  my  love,  I  have  not  feen  them. 
— Why  do  you  afk  ?'* 

*^  Becaufe,  Signor,  they  have  juft  left 
the  cottage,  and  I  was  in  hopes  I  fhould 
have  overtaken  them  before  they  reached 
the  carriage.  See,  the  Marchefa  has 
left  her  fan  and  this  eye  glafs,  which  you 
know,  Signor,  always  hangs  on  her 
bofom  ; — (he  will  want  them  hothy  per- 
haps, in  the  coach,  for  it  is  very  warm, 
and  fhe  may  like  to  look  at  the  profpe6ts 
through  this.     She  took  it  off  becaufe 

the 
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ihe  little  Marchefe  di  Marino  wanted 
to  look  through  it.  I  wiQi  fhe  had  it, 
and  her  fan  alfo.** 

*^  Give  them  to  me,  Paulina,  I  will 
take  them  to  the  Marchefa,  for  I  am 
going  immediately  to  the  Palazza  del 
Urbino.'* 

"  How  pale  you  look!  I  am  afraid 
you  are  ill. — Do  pray  come  to  the  cot- 
tage and  have  fomething  to  refrefii  you. 
— Some  ices  or  a  little  lemonade  will 
make  you  better." 

"  No,  my  kind  Paulina,  I  do  not  re- 
quire any  thing  now. — I  am  much  better, 
I  thank  you,  my  fweet  girl ; — ^juft  before 
you  came  I  was  feized  with  a  fudden 
and  violent  pain   in   my  head,  which  is 

very 
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very  trifling  at  prefent — it  fcarcely  in- 
commodes me.  Give  my  refpeds  to 
your  good  mamma,  and  tell  her  that  I 
wifli  to  overtake  the  Marchefa  and  my 
coufm  Frederic^  or  I  would  have  feen 
you  fafe  to  the  cottage,  iny  pretty  Pau- 
lina.— Adio. — My  fervants  are  waiting 
for  me,  and  my  horfe  will  fly  after  the 
carriage. — Adio.*' 

**Adio,  Signor  Di  Rozezzi. — But 
pray  put  the  Marchefa's  fan  in  your 
pocket,  or  you  will  certainly  tear  it,— • 
How  can  you  play  with  it  fo  roughly  ? — 
Do  pray,  Signor,  care  of  it." 

Paulina  had  caufe  for  her  fears,  for  he 
had  ftruck  the  fan  againft  his  forehead 
feveral  limes  with  great  violence,  and 
then  began  to  fan  himfelf  in  a  furious 

manner. 
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manner.  When  fhe  cautioned  him  fo 
ferioufly,  he  endeavoured  to  laugh  at 
her  fears,  and  kiffing  his  hand  with  ap- 
parent gaiety,  he  put  the  fan  into  his 
pocket  in  obedience  to  her  commands, 
and  Paulina  tripped  home  perfeQly  fatis- 
fied. 

Lorenzo  was  in  fuch  a  capricious 
mood,  that  one  minute  he  could  have 
torn  the  fan  and  broke  the  glafs  to 
pieces — the  next  he  gazed  on  the  fan 
with  rapture,  and  prefTed  the  glafs  to  his 
lips  and  bofom  with  filent  ecftacy ;  then 
making  a  full  ftop,  and  fighing  as  if  his 
heart  would  break,  he  hung  it  on  his 
neck,  and  exclaimed  triumphantly  : 

**  There  ! — it  is  mine ! — I  will  not  part 
with  it! — here  it  fhall    hang  for  ever. — 

Oh! 
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Oh  !  enchanting  Del  Urbino!  it  has 
hung  upon    thy    bofom ! — Canfi:    thou 

deny    me    this   little    treafure  ? By 

heaven  !  I  will  not  put  it  in  her  power 
to  refufe  me.  This  glafs — this  chain  by 
which  it  is  fufpended,  may  eafily  be 
matched.  Yes,  thefe  (hall  be  replaced 
by  others  of  equal  value,  Thefe — thefc 
I  will  keep  yor  ever !  *' 

Di  Rozezzi,  inflead  of  endeavouring 
to  overtake  the  Marchefa's  carriage, 
went  diredly  to  his  goldfmith's,  and 
thence  to  the  Palazza  del  Urbino. 
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CHAP.  XV. 

Pajfion  corrected  by  Difcretion. 

LORENZO,  at  his  arrival  at  the 
Palazza,  found  the  Marchefa  alone,  for 
Duvalvin  had  taken  his  leave  to  pay  his 
intended  vifit  to  PAbandoni.  Di  Ro- 
zezzi,  difplaying  the  fan,  faid : 

"  Behold  the  caufe  of  my  intrulion. — 
Paulina  commiflioned  me  to  deliver  this 
fan  and  this  glafs  fafely  into  your  own 
hands." 

"  Have  you  been  to  the  cottage  fince 

I  left 
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I  left  it,   Signer  Di  Rozezzi,   that  you 
have  feen  the  little  Paulina  ?  ** 

Yes,  lovely  Marchefa. — Oh  !  no — 
not  to  the  cottage.— 1  m^t  Paulina  in 
the  grove,  which  fhe  thought  you  had 
not  quitted.  The  little  girl  fearing  you 
fhould  want  your  fan  and  glafs,  ran  after 
you  with  them,  and  was  quite  of  breath.'" 

**  Poor  Paulina!  So  inftead  of  over- 
taking vie,  (he  met  youl  '* 

*'  She  did;  and  told  me  you  had  left 
the  cottage  with  Davalvin.  I  was  vexed 
- — difappointed  !  The  penetrating  girl 
beheld  my  diforder,  and  afked  me  ten 
thoufand  queftions  concerning  myhealth, 
which  I  anfwered  incoherently,  I  am 
fure." 

^'  She 


I 
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^'  She  thought  you  were  mad,  no 
doubt." 

*'  I  believe  fhe  did ; — fhe  feared  to 
truft  me  with  your  fan,  and  repeatedly 
charged  me  not  to  tear  it;  at  lad,  looking 
very  fufpicioufly  at  me,  fhe  earneftly 
entreated  me  to  put  it  into  my  pocket.*' 

**  How  inconfiderate  you  a  e,  Lo- 
renzo ! — what  muft  the  child  think  of 
your  behaviour  ! — fhe  will  make  flrangc 
reports  of  it." 

"  Do  not  reprove  me — I  have  had 
vexation  enough. — You  hvae  no  pity 
for  me.*' 

"  You  are  miftaken — I  do  pity  you 

fincerely,  if  you  be  really  vexed  at  any 

VOL.  II.  L  thing 
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thing  of  confequence.  Tell  me — whar 
is  it  that  afflids  you? — O!  I  gnefs — I 
beg  your  pardon — I  forgot  how  foon 
yourcoufin  is  to  leave  you;  and,  brought 
up  from  infants  together,  as  you  two 
have  been,  the  parting  miijl  be  difad  trial ; 
yet,  do  not  grieve,  the  time  will  foon  (lip 
away — he  will  return  in  lefs  than  a  year 
he  fays," 

*' Return!'* 

"  Come,  come — do  not  be  childifh — 
I  fhall  laugh  at  you  prefentl^,  if  you 
look  fo  grave." 

'*  You  do  laugh  at  me.— By  heaven  1 
cannot  bear  it  !  " 

>'**_Wi3w!  not  bear  to  fee  me  laugh  ! — 
;  ni  then 
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then  I  mull  crj'for  your  coufin  Frederic, 
if  that  will  comfort  you.'' 

^*  Yes,  I  know  you  could  cry  for  him, 
— Hi3  abfence  will  affli6l  you,  moft  cer- 
tainly.-—Gruel  Marchefa!  " 

**  Cruel  Di  Rozezzi  ! — you  have  no 
pity  ! — witliQut  remorfe  you  are  tearing 
my  poor  fan  to  pieces,  unmindful  of 
Paulina's  caution  ;  now  pray  preferve 
this  tattered  relic  as  a  memento  of  your 
though  tlefTnefs.  Give  me  my  olafs 
while  it  is  fafe,  or  you  will  break  that 

next,  I  fear Ah  !   this  is  not  mi7ie — 

the  chain  is  better — the  mounting  of  the 
glafs  too  is  more  elegant.  What!  did 
you  break  my  glafs  in  a  paroxyfm  of  ill 
humour  ?  and  my  chain  I — have  you 
broke  that  too,  Di  Rozezzi  ?  " 

L  2  '•  Enchantrefs  ? 
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•^Enchantrefs!  no. — Oh!  that  I  had 
— that  I  couldl — Here  !  behold!  here  is 
yourglafs;  and  ^ere,  v/hile  I  have  life, 
it  fhall  remain. '^  He  drew  it  from  his 
bofom.  "  From  the  moment  I  received 
it,  I  determined  never  to  part  with  it. — 
Has  it  not  hung  on  your  bofom  ? — Has 
it  not  been  touched  by  your  hand  ? — ^to 
me  it  is  atreafure!  *' 

**  A  trifle !  not  worth  a  thought. — 
Paulina  has  given  you  an  opportunity  of 
difplaying  you  gallantry.'* 

"  Gallantry !  and  do  you  ftyle  the 
paflion  which  /feel  mere  gallantry  ? — Is 
it  poflible  that  you  can  treat  it  fo  lightly  ?'* 

**  Yes,  certainly  I  muft  ;  and  laugh 
at  your  attempt  to  make  a  ferious  affair 

of 
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of  it?  Pajfwn  is  a  hoirid  word,  and 
makes  me  grave  and  angry — Gallantry, 
harmlefs  and  fafhionable,  flatters  and 
diverts  met — The  former,  like  fome  rude 
favage,  rends  the  flowers  of  happinefs  to 
pieces; — the  latter,  like  a  butterfly,  plays 
gaily  and  lightly  around  them,  without 
injuring  their  beauty." 

"  Is  love  a  rude  favage  ?** 

*'  Sometimes ; — and  fometimes  a  bat- 
tel fly.  Look  at  the  remains  of  my  poor 
fan  ; — was  it  torn  in  a  thoughtlefs  gaiety 
of  hear: — in  childifli  playfulnefs  ?  " 

*•  Oh  !  Del  Urbino,  fpare  me ! — for- 
give me!  I  am  too  violent— I  knowit; 
yet,  I  cannot — by  heaven  !  I  will  not  be 
a  fluttering,  infignificant  trifler. — I /corn 
the  charaQer !  "'* 

i^  3  "  If 
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*^  If  you  fcorn  the  chara6ter  of  harm- 
lefs  infignificancy,  fcorn  alfo  to  render 
yourfelf  confpicuous  to  the  world,  by 
indulging  illicit  paRions; — pajfions  in- 
jurious to  yourfelf  and  others  — Di  Ro- 
zezzi,  eradicate  the  vices  which  degrade 
your  haughty  foul,  and  be  happy.'* 

**  Happy  : — it  is  only  you  who  can 
mdike  me  fo; — you  can  do  what  you  pleafe 
— I  am  your Jlave,'* 

•*  No,  Lorenzo,  no — my  reproofs  are 
difregarded — my  advice  thrown  away. — 
You  ftill  remain  felfifh,  jealous,  and  re- 
vengeful.— Can  I  poflibly  efteem  fuch  a 
charafter  ? — Never !  ** 

**  If  wifhing  you  to  love  me  be  felfifh, 
Ia7n  indeed  veryje!fi/h»     I  am  jealous  too 

of 
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of  thofe  to  whom  you  give  a  preference  ; 
and  your  indifference — your  cruelty  may 
force  me  to — I  do  not  know  what — fome 
defperate  deed  !  I  am  not  mafler  of 
rayfelf — do  not — oh  !  do  not  deftroy  my 
foul," 

*'  Infatuated  man,  how  you  diftrefs 
me  !  I  muft  never  admit  you  when  I 
am  alone,  if  you  continually  forget  the 
refpedl  due  toyourfelf  andme." 

The  IVlarchefa  rang  the  bell ! — a  fer- 
vant  entered,  to  whom  (he  faid  : 

«  Tell    Enrico    that    Signor  Di  Ro- 
zezziwifhes  to  fee  him,  if  he  be  not  en- 
gaged with  either  of  his  matters  ;   if  he 
Jhould^   the  Signor  will   go  to  his  apart- 


Di 
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Di  Rozezzi  went  to  the  window  to 
conceal  his  agitation  from  the  domeftic; 
and  when  he  had  quitted  the  room,  threw 
himfelf  at  the  Marchefa's  feet,  and  faid  : 

•'  Pardon  me,  I  cannot  endure  your 
anger — I  will  be  patient — fay  you  for- 
give me  before  Enrico  comes. — I  will 
ftrive  to  conquer  my  impetuous  temper 
—my  love  too  if  it  offends  you." 

*'  Rife,  rife  Lorenzo  ;  do  not  let  the 
child  find  you  in  this  pofture.  There  is 
my  hand — once  more  /  forgive  you.  I 
undertook  a  very  difficult  tafli  w^hen  I 
promifed  to  corred  your  errors ; — you 
are  an  ungrateful  fubjeQ,  and  grow 
worfe  inftead  of  better. — I  (hail  cer- 
tainly give  you  up  if  you  do  not  mend — 
I  begin  to  defpair.     I  had  fome  little 

hope 
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hope  that  you  were  growing  a  reafon- 
able  creature,  but  to-day  you  are  as  wild 
as  ever.  I  hear  Enrico — recover  your 
fenfes." 

Lorenzo  obeyed.  When  Enrico 
came  in,  he  was  perfectly  ferene,  and 
convcrfed  with  the  agreeable  boy  in  his 
ufual  fenfible  and  inftru6iive  manner. 
The  Marchefa  was  gay  without  levity-— 
(he  ever  ftrove  to  make  virtue  and 
inodefty  cheerful  and  unaffe6led,  not 
rigid  and  referved — no  averted  looks  or 
forbidding  frowns  reproved  Di  Rozezi 
for  his  prefumptuous  love  ; — no.— It 
was  not  worth  a  thought — forgot  as  foon 
as  mentioned  ;  and  thus  did  this  truly 
excellent  wife  and  mother  check  the 
vain  hopes  of  her  admirers,  by  con- 
vincing them,  by  her  own  eafy,  unem- 

barrafled 
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barralTed  behaviour,  that  their  love, 
either  pretended  or  real,  had  not  made 
the  leaft  impreffion  on^her  mind. 

As  Di  Rozezzi  accompanied  the 
Marchefa  and  Enrico  to  the  opera,  and 
fuppedatthc  Pala^za  del  Urbino,  it  was 
very  late  when  he  returned  home  ; — his 
fpirits,  which  had  been  exerted  during 
the  evening,  were  no  longer  buoyant; — 
he  had  left  the  JMarchefa  cheerful  and 
happy,  but  he  found  himfelf  depreffed 
and  wretched. 

Silent  and  gloomy  he  entered  his 
apartment  ;  and  throwing  himfelf  on  a 
fofa,  curfed  his  fate ;  while  the  lovely 
form  of  the  Marchefa  prefented  itfelf  to 
his  imagination,  and  her  captivating  ac- 
cents feemed  to  charm  his  ear.     He  lay 

ab  forded 
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abforded  in  agonizing  thought,  regardlefs 
of  time.  The  fleepy  and  fatigued  Lu- 
centioftood  anxioufly  waiting  toundrefs 
him; — he  coughed — he  moved  the  things 
which  lay  on  the  table — and  he  did  every 
thing  that  he  could  poflibly  think  of  to 
roufe  his  mafter,  without  making  him 
angry  ;  but  Di  Rozezzi  continued  in- 
fenfible  to  all  the  movements  which  Lu- 
centio's  impatience  impelled  him  to 
make.  • 

The  fleepy  valet,  provoked  at  being 
fo  unneceflarily  debarred  from  his  flum- 
bers,  and  wearied  by  his  fruitlefs  efforts 
to  awaken  the  attention  of  his  thought- 
lefs,  or  r^xhtv  felfifli  mafter,  was  forced 
to  fubmit  to  his  fate;  and  leaning 
againfl  a  bookcafe,  notwithftanding  his 
uneafy  pofture,  would  have  enjoyed  an 

hour 
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hour  or  two's  fleep  if  he  had  not  been  re- 
peatedly roufed  by  the  deep-drawn  fighs 
or  fudden  exclamations  of  anguifh^  which 
burft  from  the  agonized  bofom  of  the 
reftlefs  and  felf- tormented  Lorenzo  Di 
Rozezzi. 
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